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Enter %wmur fainted full ofT onguef. 

Pen your cares; for which of you will flop 
The vent of hearing, when lowd Rumor fpeaks? 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
(Making the wind my pofte- norfc) ftill vnfold 
The atts commenced on this ball of earth; 

V pon my tongues continuall Handers ride, 

Tnc which in euery language I pronounce. 

Stuffing the cares of men with fallc reports, 

I fpeake of peace while couert enmity, 

Vnder the fmileof fafety, woundes the world: 




And who but Rumor ,who but oncly I, 

Make fearefuli mufters,and prepar'd defence. 

Whiles the bigge vcare,fwolne with fome other gtiefe. 
Is thought with child by the fterne tyrant Warre? 

And no foch matter. Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by furmizes,Iealoufies coniettures, 
Andoffoeafie.andfoplainea flop. 

That the blunt monfter,with vneounted heads. 

The ftill difeordant wau’ring multitude. 

Can play vpon it.But wliat need I thus 
(My wel knownc body)toan®thomize 
Among my houfholdJ why is Rumot here? 

A a 



i } * 




• 'Thefecondpartof 

I runne before King Harries vi&orie. 

Who in a bloudv field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopcs. 
Quenching the flarnc of bold rebellion, 

T:uen with the rebels bloud.Put what meane I 
To fpcakefo true at firft fmy office is 
T o noyfe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
V nder the wrath ofnoble Hot-fpurs fword, 

And that the King before the Douglas ra»e, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death° 

This haue 1 rumour d through the peafant towncs, 
Ketwcene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this werme- eaten hole of ragged ffone, 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty fickc,thepoftes come tvring on. 

And not a man of them brings other nevves, 

Than they haue learnt ofine, from Rumors tongues. 

They bring fmooth comforts falfc,worfe then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours, 

Ent er the Lord Bardolfe at one doore. 

'Bard. Who keepes the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 
P orter What fhall I lay you are? 

Bard. Tell thou the Earle, 

T hat the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knockc but at the gate. 

And he himfelfe will anfwer. enter the Earle Northumberland. 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. W 7 hatnevves Lord Bardolfc?euery minute now 
Should be the father of fome Stratagem, 

The times are wild, contention like a horfe. 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofc. 

And bcares downe all before him. 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury* 
ittrle Good,and God will. 
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'Bard. As good as heart can wifh: 

The King is almoft wounded to the death, 

And in the fortuneof my Lord your fonne. 

Prince Harry flaine outright,and both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of DowgIas,yong prince John, 

And Weftmcrland and Stafford flea the field. 

And HarryMonmouthesbrawne.thehulkcfir John, 

Is prifonertoyourfonneiO fuch aday! 

Sofought,fo followed, and fb faircly wonne. 

Came not rill now to dignifie the rimes 
Since Carfars fortunes. 

Earle Howis this deriu’d? 

Saw you the fieId?cameyou from Shrewsbury? 

Bar. I fpake with one, my lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 7 “ratters. 

That freely rendred me thefe nevves for true. 

"Earle Here comes my feruantTrauerswho Ifent 
On tuefdav lafl to liften after newes. 

Bar. M y lord, I ouer-rode him on the way. 

And he is furnifht with no certainties. 

More then he haply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Trauers,what good ridings comes with you? 
Trauers My lord, fir Iohn Vmffeuile turnd me backe 
W ith ioyfull tidings, and being better horft , 

Out rode me, after him came (purring hard. 



A gentleman almoft forefoent with fpeede. 
That ftopt by me to bream 
He askt tne way to Chefter,and ofhim 



his blouclied horfe. 



J,l 600 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.12.g.20) OctaVO 






II 



The fecond part of 



Staying no longer qucftion. Sarle Ha? againe, 

Said hcjVong Harry Percies (pur was cold. 

Of Hot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre,tbat rebellion 
Hadmct llllucke? 

'Bard. Mv lord,lle tell you what, 

If my yong Lord your fonne, haue not the day, 

V pon mine honor for a filken point. 

He giue my Barony, neucr talke of it. 

Earle Why /hould that gentleman that rode by Trailers, 
Giue then fuch inftances oflofle? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fomehilding fellow that had ftolnc 

The horfe he rode on,and vpon my life 

Spoke at a venter. Lookc.here comes more news, enter Mor «. 

Earle Yea this mans brow, like to a title leafe, ton. 

foretells the nature of a tragicke volume. 

So lookes the flrond, whereon the imperious fioud. 

Hath left a witneft vfurpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

tJMonr. I ranne from Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

"Where hatefull death put on his vglieft rnaske, 

T o fright our partie. 

Earle How doth my fbnne and brother? 

Thou trembleft,and the whitencs in thy cheeke, 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch aman,fofeint,fofpirritlef!c. 

So dull,fo dead in looke,fo woe begon. 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night, 

And would haue told him,halfc his Troyw'asbumt: 

But Priam found the fier,ere he, his tongue, 

And I,my Percies death, ere thou reportft it. ” 

This thou wouldft fay. Your fon did thus and thus, 

Your brother thusrfo fought the noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy care with their bold deedes. 

But in the end, to ftop my eare indeed. 

Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife, 

Eading with brother,fonne,and all are dead. 
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Mottr. Douglas is liuing,and your brother yet. 

But for my Lord your fonne: 

Earle Why he is dead? 

See what a ready tongue Sufpition hath! 

He that but feares the thing hee would not know. 

Hath by inftinft, knowledge from others eies, 

That whathefeard is chancedryet fpcakeMourton, 

Tell thou an Earle, his diuination lies. 

And 1 will take it as a fweete difgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mottr. Y ou are too great to be by me gainfaid. 

Your fpirite is too true, your feares too certaine. 

Sarle Yet for all this, fay not that Percies dead, 

I fee a ftrange confcffion in thine eie. 

Thou (hakft thy head, and holdft it fcare.or finne, > I 

Tofpeakeatruth:ifhebeflaine, , 

The tongne offends not that reports his death, 

And he doth firme that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which fries the dead is not aliue. 

Yet the fir ft bringer of vnwclcomencwes , 

Hath but a loofing office,and his tongue 
Sounds euer after as a fullen bell, 

Remcmbred tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot thinkc, my Lord, your fonne is dca<L 
Monr . I am fbry I fhould force you to beleeue. 

That which I would to God I had not feene, 

Butthefe mine eies frw him inbloudv ftate, 

Rendring feint quittance,wearied,and out-breathd, 

To Harry Monmouth, whole fwift wrath beat downs 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth, 

From whence with life he neuer more fprung vp. 

In few his death,whofe fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulled peafant in his campe. 

Being bruted once,tookc fire and heate away, 

From the beft temperd courage in his troopcs. 

For from hismcttal was his party fteded, 

’Which 
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Which once in him abated, al the reft 
T urnd on thcmfclues.like dull and hcauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it felfe, 

Vpon enforcement flics with greateft fpeed: 

So did our men, heauy in Hotspurs lofie, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightneffe with their feare, 
That arrovvesfled not fwifter toward their ayme, 

Than did our fouldiers aiming at their fafetie, 

Fly from the fielduhen was that noble Worcefter, 

So foone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofe well labouring {word. 
Had three times flaine th’appearance of the King, 

Gan vailehis ftomacke,anddid grace the fhamc 
Ofthofethatturnd their backcs, and in his flight, 
Stumbling in feare, w'as tooke: the fumme ofall 
Is ,that the King hath wonne,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incounter you my lord, 

Vnder the conduft of yong Lancafter, 

And W eftmerland : this is the news at fuL 
* Earle For this I Aral hauc time enough to mourne. 
In poifbn there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hauing beene wel, that would haue made me fleke; 
Being ficke,haue(in fome meafure)made me wel: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vnder life, 

Impacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armesjeuen fb my limbes, 
Weakened with griefe. being now enragde with griefe, 
A re thrice themfelues: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now with ioynts of fteele 
Muft: gloue this hand,and hence thou fickly coife. 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, flefht with conqueft,ayme to hit: 
Hew bind my browes with yron, and approach 
The raggedflt houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frownc vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 



Lcr 
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Let hcauen kifte earth,now let not Natures hand 
Keepe the wildfloud confindjct Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a ftage. 

To feed contention in a hngring aft: 

But let one fpirite ofthefirft borne Cain 
Rai^ne in all bofomes, that ech heart being fet 
Onbloudy courfes,the rude feeane may end. 

And darkneflc be the burier of the dead. 

ymfr. This ftrained paffion doth you wrong my lord. 

Bard Sweetearle,diuorcenot wifedom from your honor, 

Mour. The hues of all your louing complices, 

Lcaue on you healdythe which if you giucorc, 

To ftormv paffion muft perforce decay. 

Hard. We all that are ingaged to this loflc. 

Knew that we ventured on luch dangerous teas. 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we venturd for the gainc propofde, 

Choakttherefpeft of likely perill fear’d, 

And fince we arc-orefet, venture againc: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then time, and my moft noble lord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew ofthis before, but to fpeake truth. 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind, 

Go in with me and counfell cuery man, 

The apteft way for fafety and reuenge. 

Get poftes and letters, and make friendswith fpeed, 

Ncuer fo few, and neuer yet more need. exeunt „ 

Enter Jir lo 'jh alone, with his pace hearing his [word 

and buckler. 

I ohn Sirra,vou giant, what faies the doftor to my water? 
Tage He laid fir, the water it felf was a good healthy water, 
but for the party that owed it, he might haue tnoe difeafes then 
he knew for. 

B I ohn 



Tbefecondpetrtof 

c 7 . eh ” M^ofalfortstak* ? pride to gird at me : thcbraine 
orthis roolilh compouded daysman is notable to inuent anv 
tiling that intends to laughter,mbVe then I inuent, or is inured 
on me, I am not only witty in my felfc, but the caufe that wit is 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, likea fow that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but o'ne, if the prince puttheeintomv 
jeruice for any other reafon then to fett me off , wh v then I 
haue no iudgemem thou horefon mandrake, theu art’fitter to 
be worne in my cap,then to wait at my heelsl was neuer man- 
ned with an agot til! now ; but I wil m-fet you,neither in o-olde 
nor bluer, butin vile apparel!, and fendyoubackeagafneto 
your matter fora iewell, the iuucnall the prince your matter 
whole diin is not yet fledge , I will fooner haue a beard <now 
m the palme of my hand, then he fhal get one offhis cheek & 
yet he will not fticke to fay his face is a face royal.God may fi- 
mtti it when he will, tis not a haire amide yet, hemaykeepeit 
fl ill at a face royalf, for a barber dial) neuer earne fixpence out 
of it , and yet heele be crowing as if he had writte man euer 
fince his father was a bdtcheler, he may keepe his owne *race, 
but heesalmoftoutof mine I canaflure him: what laid mafter 
Dommelton about the fattin for my fhort cloake and mv 
floppes? 7 

‘Boy Hefaidefir, you ttiould procure him better aflurance 
then Bardolfe,he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
nctrbefecuritie. 

fir I obn Let him be damn’d like the glutton, pray God his 
tongue be hotter, a horefon Achitophetta rafealhyea forfooth 
knaue,to beare a gentle man in hand, and then ftand vpon ft - 
curity,the horfon finoothy-pates doc now weare nothing but 
hie Ihodes and bunches ofkeyes at their girdles, and ifa man is 
through with them in honed taking vp,'then they mutt ftand 
vppon lecurity , I had as liue they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to flop it with fecurity, I lookt a ttiould haue 
lent me two and tv t enty yards of fattin. (as I am a true knight,) 
and hefendsmefecuritytwell he may fleepeinfecuritv, for he 
luththchorneofaboundamce, audthelightnefle of his wife 

fliiaes 
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&ines through it: whercs Bardolf, & yet can not he fee though 
he haue his ownc lantliome to light him. 

Boy Hecs gone in Smithfield to buy your worfhip a horfe. 
fir Iohn I bought him in Paulcs, and heele buy me a horfe 
in Smithfield , and I could getrne buta wife in the ftewes, I 

were man d, horfde, and wiu d. 

Enter Lord chief e Inflict. 

■ Boy Sir, here comes the noble man that committed the prince 
for {hiking him about Bardolfe. 

fir lobn Wait clofe,I will not fee him. 

Inflict Whatshee that goes there? 
fern. Falftaffe.and tpleafe your lordlhip. 

Ittfi . Hethatwasinaueftionfor therob’ry? 
fern. He my Lord, but lie hath fince done good feruice at 
Shrewsbury, & (as 1 heare,)is now going with fbme charge to 
the lord Iohn of Lancafter. 

Iufl. Whatto Yorke?call him fcaclce againe. 
fern. Sir Iohn Falftaflfe. 

Jehu Boy, tell him I am deafe. 

Boy Y ou mutt fpeake lowder.tny matter is deafe. 

Iufl. I am fure he is to die hearing of any thing good , got 
plucke him by the elbow ,1 mutt fpeake with him. 
fern. Sir Iohn? 

Falfl. What? a yong knaue and bcgdng?is there not wars? 
is there not employ ment? doth not the King lacke fubic£ts?do 
not the rebels need fouldiers,though it be a fliame to be on any 
fide but one, it is worfe fliame to beg then to be on the worft 
fide, were it worfe then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
make it. 

feru. Youmiftakemefir. 

Iohn Why fir,did 3 fay you were an honefl: man,fettingroy 
knighthood and my fouldicrfhip a fide, I had lied in my throat 
if I had (aid fo. 

fern. I pray you fir then fetyour knighthood, and yourfol- 
dicrttiipafide , and giuc me leauc to tell you, ybiilieinyour 
throatc,ifyoufay I am any other thenanhoneftman. 

kwJ B a Iohn. 
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John Igiuethee leaue to tell me, fo I lay afide that which 
growestoHie, tfthougctftanvleaueofntc.han.me, ifjg 

auaunt aUe>th ° B Wm ^ ^ an S c, ^ 0U hmit touier, hence, 

Jem. Sir, my Lord would /peake with you. 

IuJ{, Sir Iohn Falftaffe,a word with you . 

Fa/Jf. My good Lord , God giue your lordlhip good time 
ofy^r,I am glad tofteyour lordfhip abroade,! heaMfiy ydur 
lordlhip was ficke, I hope your lordlhip goes abroade by ad- 
mfe,your lordlhip, though not dean part your youth, haue vel 
Lome imack ofan aguetn you/ome relilh of the laltnes of tirnd 
tn you,and I moft humbly befecch your lordlhip tohaueare- 
uerend care ofyour health. V 

Sliewsbury ri0hn> Ifentfoi 7 0 u before }’our expedition to 

fir Iob». Andt pleafe your lorlhip ,T heare his maiefly is re- 
lurnd with tome difeomfort from Wales. 1 

hifi. I talke not of his maiefty,you would not come when I 
lent ror you. 

Fa/ft. And I heare moreouer , his highnes is falne into this 
lainchorfon apeplexi. 

you^' WCl1, G ° d mCnd h ’ m> 1 P ra ) r y° ulet mefpeake with 

Fdfi. This appoplexi as I take it?is a kind of lethergie,and’t 

pleafb your lordlhip, a kind oflleepingm the bloud, a hoifoii 
tingling. > 

hfi. What tell you me of it,be itas it rs. 

Fall}. It hath it original! from much griefe.from ftudy.and 
pertm bation or the brainc, I haue read the caufe of his effeds 
m Galen, it isakindofdeafcnes. 

Fuji. 1 think you are falne into the chfeafe, foryou-heare not 
W’hat. 1 fay to you. 

, y«*vwel my lord, very wel, rather and't pleafe you it is 
thediieafeor not liftning . the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 

To punilh you by the heeles,would amend the atten- 
tion 
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tion of your'eares , and I care not if I doe becomeyour 

^ Fa/ft. I am as poore as lob my lord , but not fo pacient, 
your Lordlhip may minifter the potion of imprifonment to 
n>e,in refped of pouerty,but how 1 lhould be your pacient to 
follow your prefcriptions,the wife may make lorn dramme ot 
afcrupleorindeede a fcruple itfelfe. 

It, ft. I lent for you when there were matters againlt you ror 

your life to come fpeake with me. 
falft. As I was then aduifdc by mv learned couniail in the 

Jawes of this land feruice,I did not come. . 

Juft. Wei, the truth is fir Iohn, you liue in great infamy. 
Faift. He that buckles himfclfe in my belt cannot hue in 

Iufl. Your meanes are very {lender, and your vvafte is great., 
Fa0. I would it were otherwife,! would my meanes were 
greater and mv wafte {lender. 

luft. Y oil haue mifled the youthfull prince. 

Falft. T he yong prince hath mifled me, I am the felow with 
the great belly , and he my dogge. 

Juft. Wel,I am loth to galja new heald wound, your dales 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshill,you may thanke th vnquxet time,for your 
quiet orepofting that a&ion. 

Falft. My lord. 

Juft. But fince all is well, keepc it. lb, wake not a fleeping 
Wolfe. 

Falft. T o wake a wolfe, is as bad as finell a fox. 

Iftft. VVhat you arc as a candle, the better part, burnt out. 
Falft. A; waffeicandle my lord,al tallow ,if i did fay of wax, 
my growth vypuld approue the truth. 

Iuft. T here is not a white hau e in your £ice , but lhould 
haue his e,ffe&!©fgfauity. 

1 Falft. Hi& effett of grauy,grauie,grauie. 

Jail. You follow the yong prince vp and downCjlike his 

ttil nnerAll 
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TM. Not fo my lord, your ill angellis jight, butlh 0pe h e 

that lookes vpon me will take me without weighing , ai £| Vct 
mfome rcfpcfts I grant I cannot go. I cannottcll, vertueis'of 
to little regard in thefe collar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd Berod.Pregnancic is made a Tapflcr.Sc his quick wit 
waited mgmmg reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice ofhis age Ihapcs the one not worth a 
goosbery.you that are old confider not the capacities ofys that 
are yong, you doe meafure the heate ofour liuers with the bit- 
tcrnelle ofvour galles , and we that are in the vaward ofour 
youth,! mull: confelfe arc waggestoo. 

Lt. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroule of youth 
that arc wiitten downe, old with all the\rharafters ofa°-e?haue 
you not amoifl eie.a dry hand, a velow chceke,a white beard, 
a decrcauiig leg,anincrcafing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your winde ihort, your chinne double, your wit finglc,and c- 
uerv part about you blafled with antiquitie , and wfll you yet 
call vourfelfc yong? fie,fie,fic,fir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lorde, I was borne about three of thedocke in 
the afternoonc,witha white head, and fomethingaround be!- 
lie, for my voycc,I haue loll it with hallowing, and figging of 
An^hcmsrto approouc my youth further,! will not : tKe truth 
is, I am onely olde in iudgement and vnder (landing : and hcc 
that wil caper with me for a thoufand markes.let himJend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the ycete that the 
Prince gaue you, he gnue it like a rude Prince, and you tookc 
it like a fenfible Lord : 1 haue checkt him for it , and the yong 
lion repents, mary notin allies andfackcloth, but in new hike, 
and olde fackc. 

Lord WelhGod fend the prince a better companion. 

Iohn God fendthe companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddc my hands of him. 

Lord W ell, the King hath feuerd vou : I heareyoii are go* 
in^ with lord Iohn of Lanca(!er ; againfl tHc Ardibiilibp and 
the Earle of Northumberland. 

Iohn Yea, Ithankeyourpretyfweetwitteforit: butlpoke 

jon 
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youpray, all you that kiffe my lady Peace at borne , that our 
armies ioyne not in a hote day, for, by the Lord, 1 take but two 
Hurts out with me, and I meanenot to fweate extraordinarily: 
jfit be a hot day ,& I brandifh any t hing but a bottle. I would 
1 mio’ht neuer fpit white again : there is not a dangerous aftion 
can’peepe out his head but I am thruft vpon it. W el, I cannot 
Jaft cuer, biitit was alway yet the tricke of our Enghfli nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. If yce will 
needs fay I am an olde man.you ftiould giue me rcfhl would 
to God my name were not /o terrible to the enemy as it ri , I 
were better to be eaten to death with a tuft, than to be fcoured ^ 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. • . 

Lord Well, be honed, be honeft, and God blefle your ex- 
pedition. • 

Iohn Will your lordlhip lendmeathoulandpoundtofur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
bearecrofles : fare you well : commend mee;, to tnycoofine 
Wefhnerland. 

Iohn If I do, fillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoufnelle, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery, but the gowt galles the one , andthepox 
pinchts the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curies. 

Boy Sir. (boy. 

Joint What money is in my purfe? 

Boy Seuen groates and two pence. 

John I can get no remedy againft this confomption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, butthedit 
cafe is incurable: Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancafler, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Weftmerland,and this to 
®ld« miflris V rfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
f nee I perceiud the firl^ white hairc of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt of this 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
|oe. Tis no matter if t doe hault, I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfion dial feeme the more reafonableta good 

wit 
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wit will make vfe of any thing*, I will tume difeafes to commo* 
ditie. 

. "Enter tV Arckbifho^Thorruii ABorebraj^Eark ^JllarfljaU)tht 
Lord Ha flings, Y auc onb ridge , and "Bardolfe. 

dBifhop Thus haue you heard our caufe , and knowne our 
And my moft noble friends ,1 pray you al (meanes, 

Speake plainely your opinions of our hopes, 

And fir II Lord Marshall, what fay you to it? 

UbEarJh. I well allow the occafion of our arrnes, 

Put gladly would be better fatisfied. 

How in ourmeanes we Ihould aduance our felues, 

T o lookc with forehead, bold, and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puillance of the King. 

Haft. Our prefent mufters grow vpon the file, 

T o fiue and twenty thoufand men of choifc. 

And our fupplies iiue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whole bofomebumes 
With an incenfed fire of iniuries. 

“Sard. The queflion then Lord Ha flings flandeihthus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thouland. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hast. With him we may. 
v. Bard. Yea marv,theres the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My iudgement is we Ihould not Hep too far. 

Bijh. Tis very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was Vong Hot-fpurs caule at Shrewsbury. 

'Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himfelfe withhope, 
Eating the ayre,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattring himfelfe in proieft of a power, 

Much fmalier then the fmaliefl ofhis thoughts, 

And fb with great imagination. 

Proper to mad-mcii.led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftruftion. 

Hast. Butbyyourleaucitneueryetdidhurt, 
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To lay downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. We fortifie in paper, and in. figures, 

Vfing the names of men in Heed of men , 

Likeon that drawes the model of an houfe, 

Feyond his power to build it,who(halfe thorough) 

Giues o re,and leaues his part. created cod, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clowdes. 

And walle for churliih winters tvranme. 

Ha^l. Grant that our hopes(yet hkelv of faire birth) 
Should be fill borne, and that wenowpollell 
T he vtmofl man of expectation, 

I thmke we arefo,body llrong enough, 

Euen as we arc to equal with the King. 

Bard. What.is the King but fiue and twenty thouland# 
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Hoftffe Matter Phang,haue you entred the aflaon? 

Pbang It is entred. 

Hojl. W heres your yeoman’ift a lutty yeoman? wil a ftand 
toot? 

Pbang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Ho/?. O Lord I, good matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Pbang Snare, we mutt arett fir Iohn FalftafFe. 

Hojl. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and a)!. 
Snare It may chauncecoftfomeofvsourlmes, for he will 
ftabbe. 

Hojl. "Alas the day, take heed of him, heftabdmeinmine 
owne houfe, moft beattly in good faith, a cares not what rnif. 
chiefe he does,if his weapon be out, he will fovne like any di* 
well, he will fpare neither man, woman, nor child. ; 

‘Pbang If I can dote with him, I care not for his thruft. ’ 

Hofl. No nor 3 neither, 1 le be at your elbow. 

Pbang And 1 but hft him once, and a come but within my 

Hojl. I am vndone by his going, I warrant vouchees an in- 
fmitiuc thing vppon my fcore,good maifter Phangholde him 
lure, good matter Snare let him not (cape, a comes continually 
to Pie corner (failing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ttreete to 
matter Smooths the filk man, I pray you fincc my exion is en- 
tred, and my cafe (b openly knowne to the worlde, let him be 
broughtinto his anfyver,a hundred marke is a long one, fora 
poore lone woman to beare. and I haue borne, and borne, and 
borne, and haue bin fubd off, and fubd off, and fubd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a fbame to be thought on, there is 
no honefty in fuch dealing, vnlefle a w'oman fhould be made 
an affe,and a beaft,to beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfc with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Enter Jir lohn^ind r Bardolfe i a»d. the boy. 
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paljl. How now,whofe marc’s dead? whats the matter? 

pbang I art eft you at the futc of miftris SJpJcklj. 

Faljl. Away varlets, draw Bardolfe,cut me offthe villaines 
head, throw the queanc in the channell. 

Hojl. Throw me in the channe!l?Ue throw thee in the chan- 
nel, wilt thou, wilt thou ,thou baftardly rogue, murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou honifeed rogue, thou art a honifeed,aman quel- 
ler,and a w'oman quellcr. 

Falft. Keepethem ofFBardoIfe. 

Offic. A reskew, a reskew. 

Hofl. Good people bring a reskew or two, thou wot, wot 
thou , thou wot,wotta, do do thou rogue, do thou lie nip feed. 

Boj A wav you fcullian, you rampallian, you fulBlarian, ile 
tickle yout catattrophc. 

Enter Lord chiefe iuflice and bit men. 

Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace here, ho. 

Hojleffe Good my lord be good to me,l befeech you ftand 
to me. 

Lord How now fir Iohn.what arc you brawling here? 
Doth this become your placc.vour time,and bufinefle? 

You fhould haue bin well on your way to Yorke: 

Stand fr om him fellow, wherefore hang’tt thou vpon him. 

Hojl. O my moft worfhipful Lord,and t plcafe your grace 
I am a poore widdow of Eaftcheape, and he is arretted at my 
lute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hojl. It is more then for fome my Lord,it is for al I haue, he 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fub- 
ftance into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue fome of it outa- 
gaine,or I wil ride thee a nights like the mare. 

Falsi. I think I amjashke to ride the mare if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohn ? what man of good temper 
would endure this tempeft of exclamation, arc you not afha- 
med to inforcc a poore widdow, to fo rough a courfe to come 
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by her owne. 

Fa/B. What is the grofTe fiimme that I owe thee? 

Holt. Mary if thou wert an honeft man, thy fclfcandthe 
inony toorthou didft fvveare to me vpon a parceii guilt ^oblcf 
fitting in my dolphin chambers the round table bv a lea cole 
fire , vp n wednefday in Wbecfon weeke, when the prince 
broke thv head, for liking his father to a finging man of Win- 
for, thou didft fwearc to me the, as 1 waswalliing thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canft thou deny 
it,did not goodwife Kecch the butchers wife come in then ancl 
cal me goffip Qiiickly,comming in to borow a mefle of vine- 
gat , telling vs (he had a gooddiih ofprawnes,wherebythotl 
didft defire to eate feme , whereby I told thee they were ill 
for a grecne wound , anddidft thou not, when foe was gone 
down ftuyers,defire rrre,tb be no more fo familiarity,with fuch 
pooir people , faying that ere long they fooulc! cal me madam, 
and didfl thou not kifle me, ar.d bid me fetch thee thirtie foil- 
hi igs,l put thee now to thy booke oath,dcnie it if thon canfo 
Ya/fi My lord this is a poore made foule, andfoefaiesvp 
and down; the towne, that her eldeftfonne is like you , foe 
hath bin in good cafe, and the tructh is pouertv hath diftrafted 
her, but for thefe foolifo officers,I befeeth you I may hauere- 
drefoe againff them. 

Ls.Sir Iohn fir Iohn,T am wel acquainted with your maner 
of wrenching the true cau(e,thefalfe way : it is not a confident 
brow ner the thr ong ofwords that come with foch more then 
imped tit faweines from you can thruft me from a leuel con- 
fideration: you haue as it nppearcsto me praftifde vpon the 
eafie yeelding fpiriteof this w'oman, and made her ferue your 
vfes both in purfe and in perfon. 

HoB. Yea in truth mv Lord. 

Lo , Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe her, and vn* 
pay foevillanv you haue done with her, the oneyou may doe 
with ftcrfingtnony.and theotherwith currant repentance. 

Fa/B. My Lord i will .not vndergoe this fnepc without re* 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes knpudent fawcmffTc, if a man 

wi 
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«-» make curtfie and fav nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lora 
mv humble duty femembred. 1 will not bee your futer , 1 fay 
to you I do defire dehuerancc from thefe officers, being vpon 

haftyimployment in foe Kings affayres. 

Lord You fpeake as hauing power to do wrong, but an- 

fwerin theffea of your reputation, and fatisfic the poore wo- 
man. . 

Falfl. Come hither hoftefle. 

Lord Mow mafkr Gower, what newes. enttrameflenger. 
Gomr T lie King my Lord, and Harry prince of Wales, 
Are neare at hand, the reft the paper tells. 

F*tft. As lama gentleman! 

Jrlcfi. Faith you faidfo before. 

tdjl. As I am a gemleman,comc,no more words ofit. 

HoB. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 muft be faineto 
pawne both mv plate, & thetapeftry of my dining chambers- 
r Falfl, GlafTes glades is the onely drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty fleiglu drollery , or the ftone of the prodigal, or the 
larman hunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufand of thefe 
bed- hangers, and thefe foe bitten tapeftne,let it be x. f if thou 
cmft : come, and twere not for thv humors, theres not a better 
wench in England , goc wafo thy face and draw the aftion, 
come thou muft not be in this humor with me,doft not know 
me, come, come, I know thou waft fet on to this. 

Hofl. Pray thee fir Iohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pawne my plate fb God fane me law. 

Falfl. Let it alone, ile make other foift.youle be a foole ftil. 
Hofl. Well, you foall haue it, though 1 pawne my gownc, 
1 hope youlc come to fuppcr,youle pay me al together. 

Faifl. Wil I hue? goc with her, with her, hooke on, hook© 
on. exit hoBefje and ferge-mt. 

Hofl. Willvouhaue DoIlTere-foeetmecteyouatfupper. 
F tilfl. No more words, lets haue her. 

Lord 1 haue heard better newes. 

F alfl Whats the newes my lord? 

Lord W here lay the King to mghi? 
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Meff. At Eillingfgatc my Lord. 

F aifl. I hope my Lord al’s wel,what is the newes my lord? 

Lord Come all his forces backe? 

Adefi. No, fifteen hundred foot,fiue hundred horfc 
Aremarchtvp to my lordofLancafter, 

Againft Northumberland, and the Archbifiiop, 

Fa (It. Comes the King back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Lord You (hall haue letters ofme prefently. 

Come, go along with me, good matter Gower, 

Fa/ft. My lord. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Fa/flaffe Maiftcr Gower, Chall I intreate you with meeto 
dinner? 

Gower I mutt waitc vpon my good lord here,I thank you 
good fir Iobn. 

Lord Sir Iohn, you loy ter heere too long. 

Being you arc to takefouldiers vp 
In Counties as you go. 

Falfiajfe Will you fuppe with mee maitter Gower? 

Lord What foolifh maitter taught you thefe manners, fir 
Iohn? 

Falfl aj fe Maitter Gower, if they become me not,hee was a 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace,my 
Lord.tap for tap, and fo part fairc. 

Lord Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

S nter the Prince ^Poynes fir Iohn Rufie^with other. 

Prince Before God, I am exceeding weary. 

Poynes Itt cometothat? I had thought wearines durft not 
haue attacht one of fo hie bloud. 

'Prince Faith it does me, though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it : doth it not fhew vildly 
in mc,to defire finall beere? 

Poynes ' Why a Prince fhould not be fo loofely fludied , a s 
to remember fo weake a compofition. 

‘ Prince Belikethen my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth, I do now remember thepoor creature final beere. 

But 
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But indeed thefc humble conGderations make me out ofloue 
with my greatneffe. What a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
thy nametor to know thv face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of filke Clockings thou haft with thefe , and thofc 
that were thy peach colour^ once, or to beare the inuentonc of 
thy (hirts,as one for fuperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows betterthan I, for it is a low eb 
©flinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there, as thou 
haft not done a great while, becaufethe reft ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue eate vp thy holiand: and God knows whether thole 
thatbal out the mines ofthy linnen Aral inherite his kingdom: 
but the Midwiues fav, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily ftrengthe- 

p eyries How ill it followes, after you haue labored fojhard, 
you fhould talke fo y dlcty ! tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doe fo, their fathers being fo ficke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

* Poynes Yes faith, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prince It (hall ferue among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. 

'Poynes Go to,I ftand the pufh of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I tell thee jtisnot meete <bat I fhould bee Cad 
flow my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend,I could be Cad 5 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes V cry hardly, vpon (uch a Cubie& . 

‘Prince By this hand, tn ou thinkeft me as farre in the diuels 
booke, as thou and Falftaffe, for obduracie and perfiftantie, 
let the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ly that my father is fo fick, and keeping {uch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafon taken ff om me all oftentation of for- 
rowe, 

*. Poynes The reafon. 
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Prince W hat would'ft thou thinkc of me if I (hould weep! 
Popes J woulde thmeke thee a mod princely hypocute[ 
Prince It would bee euerv mans thought, and thou arte 
a blefled felow, to tlunke as euery man thtnkes, ncuer a mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better then thine, 
eucrie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeedc, and what 
aocites your mod worfhipfull thought to thinke fo? 

c Poynes Why becaufeyou haue been fo lewd and fo much 
engrafted to Falftaffe. prince And to thee. 

Boyne By this light I am well fpoke on, J can heare it with 
mine ownc t ares, the word that they can fay of me is that 1 atn 
afecond brother, and that I am a proper fellow of my hands, 
and thofe two things I confefle I cannot helpe : by the uulfe 
here comes Bardolfe. 

Enter Bar do if e and boy. 

Prince And the boy that I gauc Falftaffe, a had him front 
me Chridian,and lookeif the fat villainc haue not transfonud 
him Ape. 

Bard, God faue your grace, 

* Prince And yours mod noble Bardolfe, 

'Baynes C ome you vertuous afle, you bafhfull foole, mu ft 
▼ou be bluffing, wherefore blufh yon now? what a maidenly 
man at armes are you become? id fuch a matter to get a pottlc- 
pots maidenhead? 

Boy A calls me enow my L ord, through a red lattice, and I 
could difeerne no part of his fice from the window , at lad l 
fpied his eics.and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
Wiuespeticoteandfopeept through. 

Prince Has not the bov profited? 

Bard, Away you horfon vpright rabble, awaV . 1 

Boy Awavvourafcally A Itheas di eatrc,away! 

Prince Inftruff vs bov.what dreame boy? 

Boy Mary niv lord, Althear dreampt Hie was deliuered of 
a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame. 

Brince A crownes worth of good interpretation theretis 



Henry the fourth. 

Poines O that this blodome could be kept from cankers! 
Well, there is fixpencc to prefeme thee. 

Bard. And you do not make him hangd among vou.the gal- 

lowes ffall haue wrong, _ _ , Jf , 

Prince And how doth thy matter Bardolfe. 

Bard. Well my Lord, he heard ofyour graces commir.g to 
tovvne,theres a letter for you. 

Topes Deliuerd with good rcfpeft>and how doth the mar- 

tlemaffe your matter? 

Bard, In bodily health hr, 

Popes Mary the immortal! part needcs a plulman , but that 
moues not him, though that be ficke,it dies not. 

Trince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
do-^e and he holds his place/or looke you how he writes. 

Topes Iohn Falftaffe Knight, euery man mutt know that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfelfe: euen like thofe that 
are kin to the Kine for they neucr pricke their finger.but they 

faye,thcres Tome of the Kings bloudfpilt : how comes that 

(faies he)that takes vppon him not to conceiue the anfwer is as 
readvasaborowed cap ; I am the Kings poore cofin, fir. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs,or they will fetch it from 
Iaphet,but the lcttcr.Sir Iohn Falftaffe knight, to the fonne of 
the king,neareft his Hither, Harry prince of W ales, greeting, 
Toynes Why this is a certificate. 

Trince Peace, , 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie. 

Toynes He fore meancs breuity in breath, ttiort winded, 

I commend mee to thee , I commend thee , and, I leaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa- 
uours fo much, that he fweares thou art to mary his fitter Nel, 
repent at idle times as thou maift,andfo farwel. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to fay, as 
thou vfeft him, IaekeFalftaffe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fitters, and fir Iohn 
with all Europe. 

Coynes My Lord, He ftccp this letter in facke and make him 
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t ate it, 

Brtnce Thats to make him cate twenty of his words hut A, 
you vfeme, thus Ned? muft I marrie your fiftcr? * d 

faidfo^ G ° d fCnd thC WCnCh n ° W ° rfe forlunc > butlneucr 

‘Tnuce Wei thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
fptnts of the wife fit in thcclowdes and mocke vs, is your tm 
Iter here in London? ; a * 

'Bar A. Yea my Lord, 

Fnnke" Whcrcfu P shc? doth the old boare feede in the old 

Bard. At the old place.my lord,in Eaftcheape. 

Prince VVhatcompanie? r 

Boy Ephcfians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old raiftris Quickly, and miftris Dol 
1 ere- lheet* 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 
m afters^ Pr ° pC1 S entlewoiIlan fir > and a kinfwoman of my 

Prince Eucnfuch kinne as the parifli Hcicfors are to the 
townc bull, ihall we fteale vpon them Ned at flipped 
Poynes I am your /hadow my Lord.ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,youboy and Bardolfe, no worde to yournia- 
fret that lam yet come to towne$theres for your fileiice* 

Bar. Ihauenotongue fir, 

Boy And for mine fir, I will gouerneit* 

Prince Fare you well: go, this Doll Tere-fticete fliould be 
iom erode* 

Boyns I warrant you, as common as the way between S, AI- 
bons and London* 

Brlnce How might we fee Falfhffe bellow himfelf to night 
m his true colours , and not our felues befeene? 

Poynes Put on two letherne ierkins and aprons , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers, 

Brmce From a god to a bul,a heauy dc(cenfion,it was Iones 
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■ „ , , , nrpnrife alow transformation, that Aral 

l ^ ,ce louingwifeand gentle daughter, 

Giue euen way vnto mv rouHi affaires, 

Putnotyouonthevilageofthetim , 

a Up like them to Percy troublefome, 

Ihat ^enouei- I willfpeakeno more, 

Do what you vul, your wifedomc be your guide. 

D North', Alas fweete wife, my honor is at pawnc, 

And but my going,nothingcan redeemeit. 

The time was father, that you broke vour word, 

When vou were more endeere to it then now, . 

When yourowne Percic, when my hearts deere Harry, 
Threw many a Northward looke, to fee his fathei 
Brin^ vp hh powers, but he did long in vaifie. 

Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home. - 
There were t wo honors loft, yours, and your fonnes, 
Foryours.the God of heauen brighten it. 

For his, it ftucke vpon him as th e fumie 
In the o-rcy vault of heauen, and by his light 
Did alfthe Cheualiv of England moue 
To do bvaue afts.he was tndeede the glatle 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfe ue 
North. Rethrew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpintes from me, 

With new lamenting ancient ouei fights, 

But I muft go and meetc with danger there, 

O r it will fee ice me in an other place, 

And find me worfe prouided. 

mfe o fiie to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiflance made a little taftc. 

Kate ' If they get ground and vantage of the King, 
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Then ioynevou with them Jikearibbe offtcele 
7 o make ftrength ftronger: but feral ourloues! 
rn It let them trie tliem(elues,fb did your lonne. 

He was fo fuffred/o came I a widow, 

Andncuer fiiall hauc length of life enough, 

To raine vpon remembrance with mine Vies, 

That it may grow and fprout as high as heauen, 
for recordation to my noble husband. 

North Come, come, go in with me,tis with mv mind 

As with the tide, fwcld vp vnto his height. 

That makes a fill ftand, running neitlier v\'ay, 

Faine would I go to meete the A rchbi/hop, ’ 

But many thoufand rcafons hold mebacke, 

I will refolue for Scotland, there am I, 

Till time and vantage craue mv company. 

Enter a Dnwer or two. 

praneii What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Iohnsrthou knovveft hr Iohn cannot tndure an apple Iohn. 

‘Draw. Mas thou faift true,the prince once feta dilh of ap- 
ple Iohns before him, and tolde him there were hue more fir 
Iohns and putting oft his hat,faid, I will now take mvleaueof 
hefc fix dne, round old, withered Knights, it angrVdhim to 
the heart,but he hath forgot that. 

Fran. Why then couer and fetthem downe, and fee if 
thou canft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris Tere-flieet would 
raine heare fomc rnunque. 

Dra. Difpatch,thc roome where they fupt is too hot,thcile 
come m ftraight. 

Vr,;ncte Sirra, here wil be the prince and maftcr Poynesa- 
non.and they will put on two of our ierkins and aprons ’and fir 
John limit not know ofit.Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter XVili 

*7)™. By the mas here will beoIdvtis,it wit be an excellent 
Ifratagem. 

brands He fee if I can find out Snealcc. fxit 

SxtermttrU^Kfyfnd-VollTere-Jheet. 
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Quickly Yfaith fweet heart, me thinkes now you arc in an 
excellent stood temperalitic. Your pulfidge bcates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any role, in good truth law : but yfaith you hauc 
drunke too much cannaries , and thats a maruelous leavening 
wine, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , whatsthis, 
flow do you now? 

Tere. Better then 1 wasdieni. 

Qui, Why thats well faid, a good heart's worth gold : loe 

here comes firlohn. 

enter fir Iohn'. 

firlohn When Arthur firft in court, empty the iourdan and 
was a’werthy King: how now mifhisDoll? 

hofi. Sickeofacalme.yea good faith. 

Falfi. Soisallherfeft,and they bconceinacalme they arc 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is tliat all the 
comfort you giue me? 

F alfl. * You make fat rafeals miftris Dol. 

Tere. I make them? gluttonie , and difeafes make , I make 
them not, 

F d/Jl, If the cooke help to make the gluttonie, you helpc to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch ofyou Doll, wc catch ofyou 
graunt that my poore vertue, grant that. 

Doll Yea ioy,our chaines and our iewels, 

F a. Your brooches, pearles,# ouches for to ferue brauely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pilce bent brauely, and to furgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargee chambers brauely. 

Doll Hang your felfc, you muddie Cunger, hang your 
felfe. 

hofi By my troth thisis the old fnfhion,you two neuer meet 
but you fall to feme difeord, you are both y good truth as re w 
matiqueas two dry tofis.vou cannot one bearc with anothers 
c6firmitics,what die goodverc one muft bearc, & thatmuft be 

you, you are the weaker veflell, as they fay, the emptier vcflel, 

’ tY - m„// 
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Dorothy Canaweake empty veil elibcare fuch a huge full 
hogfheacktheres a whole marches venture of Burdeux ftufFe 
in him, you haue notfeenc a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Gome, ilc.be friends with thceiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I fhali euer fee thee againe or no there is no 
body cares. 

'Enter drawer. 

7 Ira. Sir, Antient piftols belowc, and would fpeake with 
you. 

‘ Dol Hang him fwaggering rafcaljet him not come hither 
it is the foule- mouth d ft rogue in England. 

hoft. If hefwagger,!et him not come here, no by my faith I 
muft hue among my neighbours, He no fwaggerers, I am in 
good name, and fame with the very beft: (but the doore, there 
comes no fwaggerers here, I haue not iiu d al this while to haue 
fwaggering now, (hut the doore I pray you. 

Fal. Doft thouhearehoftefte? 

Hcil. Pray ye pacifie your fclfe fir Iohn , there comes no 
fwaggerers here. 

Fal. Doft thou hcareutis mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally,fir Iohn,nere tel me:& your ancient fwag- 
grer comes not in my doores : I was before maifter Tificke 
die debuty tother day,& (as hejfaid to mc)twas no longer ago 
thanwedfdaylaft, I good faith neighbor Qiuckely/dyeshe,' 
maifter Dumb t our minifter was by then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies he)recciue thofe that are ciuil, for (fide he)you arein an 
ill name : now a faidc fo J can tell whereupon. For (faies he) 
you are an honeft woman,and well thought on, therefore take 
heede what ghefts you receiue, receiue (fines he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blcfie 
you to heare what he laid : no,Ile no fwaggrers. 

Fa/ft. Hees nofwaggrerhoftefle,atame cheteryfnith,you 
may ftroke him as gently as a puppy grey-hound , hecle not 
fwagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turne backe in any 
fliew ofrefiftance, call him vp Drawer. 

Hojl . Chetcr call you him? I will barre no honeft 

hoUiC, 
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houfe,nor no cheter.but I do not tone fwagering bymv troth, 
I am the worfe when one.faies fwagger : fcelc mamers, how i 
(hake, looke you, I warrant you. 

Terejh. So you do hoftefte. 

Hojl. Doet? yea in very truethdocl, and twere an alpen 

leafe,T cannot abide fwaggrers. 

Enter antient Ftftolfind Bardoijes boy. 

Fillol God fauc you fir Iohn. 

Fal. Welcome ancient Piftoll, hecre Piftoll,I charge you 
with a cuppe of facke,do you difeharge vpon mine houcllc. 

Pitt. I will difeharge vpon her fir Iohn, with two bullets. 

Fal. (be is piftoll prdofc : fir, you (hall not hardely offend 

Hojl. Come, lie drink no proofes, nor no bullets, He drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans pleafure,l. 

Fiji. Then, to you miftris Dorothy, I will charge you. 

Boro. Charge me?I fcornc you, feuruy companion : what 
you poorc bafe rafcally dieting lacke-linnen mate? away you 
mouldic rogue, away, I am mcatc for your maifter. 

Ptjl. 1 know you miftris Dorothy. 

Boro. Aw r ay you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine lie thruft my knife in your mouldic chappes,and 
you play the faweie cuttle with me. Away you bottle ale raf- 
cal), you basket hilt ftale higgler , you . Sincewhcn,lpray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your fhoulder?much. 

Ptsl± God let me not liue,but I will lhurther your ruffe for 
this. ' ■ ') Ir v ■ -■ -■ ; 

fir Iohn No morePiftol,! would not haueyou go offhere, 

difeharge your felfe of our company, piftoll. 

Hofl. No,goodcaptaine Piftoll, nofrhere,fweete captain®. 

Boro. Captain, thou.abhominable damnd cheter,art thou 
not afliamed to he called Captainc?and Captaines were of my 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue earnd them : you a captairie? you 
Haue, for whatjfor teareing a poore whoores ruffeina bawdy 
houfe : hee a captainelhang him rogue,he hues vpon mowldy 

ftewdt 
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ftewd prams, and dried cake$:a captainc?Goas Ii»htthcfc vil- 
laines wit make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had ncecle look toot. 

Sard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Falfl. Hearke thee hither miftns Dol. 

P:B. Not I , I tell thee what corporall Bardolfe, I could 
teare her, He bereuengdeof her. 

Soy Pray thee go downe. 

Ptfl. l ie fee her damnd firft,to Plutoes damnd lake by this 
had to th infernal deep, with crebus & tortures vile alfo : holde 
hookc and line, fay Ldowne, downe dogges,downe faters haue 
wenot Hiren here? 

Host. Good captaine Peefcjl be quiet,tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauate your chollcr. 

Fiji T hefe be good humors indeedc,(hal pack-horfes,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Afia which cannot goe but thirtic 
mile a day, compare with Caefars and with Canibals , and tro- 
iant Greekes?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus, and 
let the W elkin roare,fhall we fall foule for toies? 

Hojl. By my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

Sard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Fiji. Men like dogges giue cro vines like pins, haue we not 
Hiren here? 

Hoft. A my word Captaine, theres none fuch here , what 
the goody eare dojyou thinkc I would denie herrfor Gods fake 
be quiet. % 

c Pijl. Then feed and be fat, my faire Calipolis , come giues 
fome facke, ft fortune me torment e fperato me contento , feare we 
brode fides?no,let the fiend giue fire, giue me fome facke, and 
fweet hart, lie thou there, come we to ful points herc?and are & 
exteraes, no things? . 

Fa 1(1. Piftol, I would be quiet. 

Pift, Sweet Knight, I kifle thy neaffe, what, we haue feenc 
the feuen ftarres. 

Dol. 
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ZW.For Gods fake thruft him down ftaucsj cannot indurc 

fuch a fufhan rafcall, . , 

<p t ft Thruft him downe ftaircs, know we not Galloway 

Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a fhouc-groat Ba- 
ling, nay, and a doe nothing but fpeake nothing, a flrall be no- 
thing here. . 

Sard Come, get you ciowne Itaires. 

Pifl What Brail we haue incifion? Brail we imbrew? then 
death rocke me a fleepe, abridge my dolefull dales : why then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwinde the niters three, 

come Atropofe I fay. 

Hojl. Hcres goodly ftuffe toward. 

Falji. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

Dol I pray thee Iacke.I pray thee do not drawe. 

Fat. Get you downe ftaircs. 

Hojl. Heres a goodly tumult, ile forfweare keeping houfe a- 
fore ile be in thefe tirrits and frights, fo, murder 1 warant now, 
alas,alas,put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

Dol, T pray thee lack be quiet, the rafcal’s gone,ah you hor- 
fon little vliaunt viilainc you. 

Hoft. Are you not hurte ith groyne? me thought a madea o 
fhrewd thruft at your belly. 

fal. Haue you turnd him out a doores? 

Sar. Y ea fir, the rafeafs drunke, you haue hurt him fir i’th 
fhouldcr. 

Fal. A rafcall to braue me? 

Dol A you fweet little rogue you, alas poore ape how thou 
fweatft , come let me wipe thy face , come on you horfone 
chops:.! rogue, yfaith Ilouethee, thou art as valorous as He- 
&or of T roy,woorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten times b etter 
then the nine Worthies, a villain e! 

Fal. Ah rafcally flaue! I will to B e the rogue in a blanket. 

Dot Do and theu darft for thy heart, and thou doff ile can- 
uas thee betweenc a payre of flieetes. 

V. Bov. 



E 




Boy The mufique is come fir. enter muMe 

Fat. Let them play, play firs, fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging: fiauejthe rogue fled from me like quipkfiluer. 

Dot Yfaith and thou followdft him like a'church, thou 
horion little tydec Bartholemew fcorepigge , when wilt thou 
eaue lighting a daies apd foyning a nigh ts, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. * p ct5 

Enter Prince and Toynes. 

Tal Peace good Doll, do not fpeakc like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. ° 

Dol Sirra,what humour's the prince of? 

Fa/. A good (hallow yong fellow, awouldhaue inadca 
good pantler,a would a chipt bread wel. 

Bol They (ay Poines .has a good wit. 

Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, hiswifsas thicke 
as Tewksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dot Why does the prince loue him fo then? 

Yal. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigneffe,and a plaies 
at quoites well, and eates cunger and fennel, and drinkes off 
candles endes for nappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon iovnd-ftooles , andfweares 
vuth a good grace , andweareshisbootes very fmoothe like 
vnto the figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling ox diicreet (lories , and (uch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight ot a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

Prince Would not this naue of a wheelehauehisearescut 
off? 

Pcynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince I.ooke where the witherd elder hath not hispouls 
clawd like a parrot, 

Pcynes Is it not flrangc that defire fhouldio many yeeres 
out liue performance. 

Taljh KifTe rreDoIl* 



Prince 
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eprince Satume and Venus this ycere mxoniun£Uon? wfiat 

lifpingtohis mafter,old tables, his note booke, his counfel kee- 



per? 



'kill. Thou doft glue me flattering bufTes. 

y!( Bymy troth i killethee with a moft conftant heart. 

I lo^cdfce better then ! loue. ere a feuruy yong hoy of 

(tuffe wilthauc a tokof ! Khali 
3 thuifday,ihalt hauea cap to morrow : a merr) fon 0 , come 
growes late.weele to bed, thou t forget me w aen ^ 

° Del Ry my troth thou’tfet me a weeping and thou faik fo 

proue that eu e r 1 dreffe my felfe handfomc til thy retume, w d 

hearken a’th end. 

Fat. Some facke Francis. 

Mft.'il . aTXtorflbnMoflheKingif and arte no! thou 

^Prjac.^Why'thou globe of (infull continents , what alifi 

doftthouleade? , 

F atjl. A better then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 

^Trmce Very true fir , and I cometo drawe youout by the 

“S* O the Lord preferue thy grace:by my troth welcom 

to London, now the Lord bleffe that fweete face of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? . 

Valfi. Thouhorfon maddc compound ofmaieltie, by this 
light, flcfh,and corrupt bloud, thou art welcome. 

Doll How?youfatfooleIfcomeyou. 

Toynes Mylorde, he will driue you out of vour reuenge, 
and tume all to a meriment if you take not the he ate. 

Prince You horfon candlemine vou , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now .before this honeft, vertuous, cmill gentle- 




Thefecondpetrtof 

%xo\t' ****** your o ood hear^d-fofte is fcyniy 

F alfi. Didft thou heare me? 

Fri T J C . a n n i d y ou * <ncwtnc as you did , when you ranne 
away by Gadflul, you knew I was at your backhand fpokeit 
on purpofe to trie my patience. r ' 

Ta/ft. No, no,no, not fb, I did not thinke thou waft within 

hearing. 

Prince I fhal! driue you then to confcfte the wilful! abufe 
atid then I know how to handle you. * 

Fd/tf . No abufe Hall a mine honour, no abufe. 

rPnme Nottodifpraifeme, and cal me pander and bread. 

chipper,and I know not what? 

F<*4 No abufe Hall. 

‘Paynes No abufe? 

FW/Z No abufe Ned i'th worlde, honeft Ned, none, Idif- 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked might not fall 
in loue with thee: in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
carefull fiiend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to <nue me 
thaiik'es for it, no abufe Hall^none Ned, none, no faith boves 
none* ; 

•Trince Seenow whether pure feare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
yvitn vs: is (he of the wicked, is thine boftefTe hereofthe wic~ 
Iced, or is thy boy of the wickeder honeft Bardolfe whofc zeal 
burnes in his nofe of the wicked? 

Foynes Anfwer thou dead elme,anfwer. 

Valft* The fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecouerablc, 
and ! us face is Lucifers priuv lcitchin , where he doth nothing 
but 1 o ft tnault- worms, for the boy there isa good angel about 
him, but thechuel blindshimtoo. 

Prince For the weomen* 

For one of them fhees in hell already , and burnes 
poore foulesrfor th other! owe her mony,and whether ftie be 
dam nd for that I know not 
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No hSe thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee _for fhffen ^ 
flefh to be eaten in thy houfe, contrary to the law, for the which 

whole Lent? 

c Prmce You gentlewoman. 

T)ol. What faies your grace?' 

'JaL His grace faies that which his flefh rebels againit. 

J>eyto knock? s at door e . 

Hofi. Who knockesfolowdatdoore? looke too th doore 
there Francis. 

‘Prince Peyto, how now, what newes? 

Peyto The King your father is at Weminfter, 

And there are twenty weakc and wearied poftes, 

Come from the North, and as I came along 
1 met and ouevtooke a dozen captaines, 

Bareheaded, fweating, knocking at the T auernes, 

And asking euery one for fir Iohn Falftaffe. 

prince By heauen Poines.I feelc me much too blame. 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempeft of commotion like the fouth. 

Borne with blacke vapour, doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me my (word and cloke: Falftaffe, good night. 

* 

Exeunt ‘Prince and ‘ Pojnes . 

Pal. Now comes in the fweeteft morfell of the night, Sc we 
muff hence and leaue it vnpicktnnorc knocking at the doorc? 
how now, whats the matter? 

E 3 Ear. 
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Tlar, You mud away to court fir prefcntly, 

A dozen captaines day at doorc for you. ' * 

Fa/. Pay the mufitians firra.farewel hoddTc,farewel Do! 
you fee (my good wenches)how men of merit arc fought af- 
ter, the vndeferuer may fleepe, when the man ofaftion fs calld 

on,rarewell good wenches, ifl bee not fent away pode I will 
fccyouagaineerclgoe. 1 v ’ 

'DoL 1 cannot fpeake:if my heart be not ready to burdiwel 
C/vccte Iacke hauc a care of thy felfe. 3 

Fat. Farewell, farewell. * exa 

Ho ft. W ell, fare thee well.I haue knowne thee thefe twenty 
nine yearcs, come peafe- cod time, but an honedcr, and truer 
hearten man:wei fare thee wel. 

"Bard, MiftrisTerc-fheetc. 

Hoft, Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris 1 crc-flieete come to my mafter, 

O mnneDoll, rurme, runne good Doll, come, flit 
comes blubberd,yca! will you come Doll? 

exeunt, 

c nter t he King in his night -gownc 
alone • 

K'mg Go call the Earlesof Surrev and of War. 

But ere they come, bid them orc-reade thefe letters. 

And well confidcr of them,make good fpced. 

How many thoufand of my poored fubie&s, 

Arc at this howre afleepe? 6 fleepelo gentle deep! 

Natures (oft nurfejiow haue I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-liddes downe. 

And ftcep my fences in forgctfulnefle, * 

Why rather fieepe lied thou in fnioaky cribbes, 

Vp°n vneafic pallets dretching thee. 

And hufiit with buzzing night-flies to thv dumber, 

1 hen in theperfumde chambers of the °reat, 

° Vnder 
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Vnder the canopies ofcodly ftajc. 

And lulld with found of fweeted melody? 

O thou dull god, why li dc thou with the vile 
In lothfomelcds,and leaued the king y couch, 

A watch-cafe, or a common brum belt? 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy made, 

Seale vp the ihip-boies eies, and rockehis brames. 

In cradle of the rude imperious furge, 

And in the vifitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffian Dillowes bv the top, 

Curlin'* their mondrous heads, and hanging them 
V Vitlfdcaffing clamour in the flippery clouds. 

That with the hurlv death it felfe awakes? 

Cand thou, 6 partiall lleepe, giue them repofe. 

To the wet feafon in an howre fo rude. 

And in the calmed, and mod ftillcft night. 

With al appliances andmeanesto boote. 

Deny it to a King? then (happy) low Iiedowne, 

Vneafie lies the head that wcares a crowne. 

Snter Warwike S terry, andftr John 

Tttmt. 

War. Many good morrowes to your maiedie. 

King Is it good morrow lords? 

War. Tisoneaclocke,andpaft. 

Km Why then good morrow to you all my lords, 

Hauc you read ore the letter that I lent you? 

War. We hauc my liege. 

King Then you perceiue the body of our kingdom^ 

How foule k is/what rancke difeafes grow. 

And with what danger neare the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body yet didempered. 

Which to his former drength may be redored. 

With good aduife andlittlc medicine, 

E 4 My 
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My LordNorthumberland wiLfoone becoold. 

Kim O God that one might reade the booke of fate. 
And lee the reuolution of the times, 

Make mountaincs lcueli, and the continent 
W eary offolide firmenetfe melt it felfe 
Into the fea,and other times to fee. 

The beachte girdle of the ocean. 

Too wide for Neptunes hips, how chances mockes. 
And changes fill the cup of alteration, 

With diuers liquors! O if this were feene, 

The happieft youth viewing his progrelle through, 

W hat perills part, what crofl es to enfue? 

Would /hut the booke and fit him downe and die: 

Tis not ten yeeresgone, 

Since Richard and Northumberland great friends, 
Didfcafi: togithcr.and in two vea re after 
W ere they at vvarresat is but eight yeares fince. 

This Percie was the man ncerelt my foulc. 

Who like a brother toyld in my affaires; 

And laied his loue and life vnder my footc, 

Yea for my fake,euen to the eyes of Richard, 

Gaue him defyanceibut which ofyou was by! 

You coufen Neuel,(as I may remember) 

When Richard with his eye-bnmmefull ofteares. 

Then checkt and rated by Northumberland, 

Did fpeake thefe woi des now proou d a prophecies 
Northumberland, thou ladder by the which 
My coufen Rolingbrookeafcends my throne, 

(Though then (God knowes) I had no fuch intent* 
Butthatneceffitiefo bowed the Rate, 

That I and greatncfle were compcld to kiffe.) 

The time fhall come, thus did he follow it. 

The time wil cpme, that foule fin gathering head. 

Shall breake into corruption: fo w'enton, 

Fortelling this fame times condition. 



And 
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And the deuifion of our amide. 

War There is a hiftorie in all mens hues, 
Pio-ming the natures of the times decealt: 

The which obferu d, a man may prophecie, 

“ ,SS> 

And by the neceflary forme of this. 

Kino- Richard might create a perfeft guefle, 

That orcat Northumberland then fallc tolum, 

Woufd of that feede growe to a greater f^"^c, 
Which ifiould not find a ground to roote \ pon 

Are thefe thinges then neceflities, 

Then let vs meet them like neceffities. 

And that fame word cuen now cries out on Vs: 
They fav the Rifhop and Northumberland, 

Are fiftie thoufand Urong. 

War. It cannot be tny Lord, 

Rumour doth double like the voice, and eccho 
The numbers of the feared,pleafe it your grace, 
To ootobeddc: vpon my foulc, my Lord, 

The Powers that vou alvcadie hauclentroorth, 
Shall bring this pnfe in vers' eafily : 

To comfort you the more, 1 hauerccemed, 

A certain infiance that Glendour is dead: 

Your M aieftie hath beenc this fortnight ill, 

And thefe vnfeafonedhowers perforce mult addc 
Vnto vour fickneffe. 

Kim. I will take your cotinfaile, 

And w ere thefe inward wanes once out of hand, 
We would(deare Lords) vnto the holy land, , 
£nler Injhce Shallow ,and lujtice 
Silence . 

Ef 
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Shallow Come on , come on, come on fir, gme ,re your 
hand fir, giuc me your hand fir, an early ftirrer,by {he Roode- 
and how dooth my good cofin Silens? 

S Hence Good mo rrow good cofin Shallow. 

Shallow ^A nd how dooth my coofin vour bed-fellowe? 
and your fayreft daughter and mine , mv god- daughter El- 
len 1 * ° 

Silens Alas, a biacke vvoofel, cofin Shallow. 

Shallow By yea, and no fir : I dare faye my coofin Wil- 
liam is become a good fcholler, he is at Oxford Hill, ishee 
not? 

Silens Indecde fir to my coll. 

Shallow A muflthento thelnnes acourtlhortly : I was 
once of Clements Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 
Shallow yet. 

Silens Y ou were cald Lully Shallow' thcn.cofin. 

Shallow By the made I was cald any thing , and I would 
haue done any thing indeed too, and roundly too. : there was 
I, and httle John Doyt ofStafford-fhirc, and Biacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Ptcke-bone , and Will Squele a Cotlolc 
man , you had not foure Inch fivingc- bucklers inal the Innes 
a court againc: and I may lay to vou,we knew where the bona 
robes were, and had the beft ofthem all at comroaundementr 
then was IackcFalftaffe (nowfirlohn) a boy, and Page to 
Thomas Mowbray duke of Norffolke. 

Aliens Coofin,this fir lohn that comes hither anone about 
fouldicrs? 

Shall. The fame (fir John') the very fame, T fee him breake 
Skoggins head at the Court gate , when a was a Cracke , not 
thus high: and the very fame dav did I fight with one Samfbn 
Stockefifh a Fruiterer behinde Greyes Inne : Jefu, lefu , the 
mad dayes that I haue fpent land to fee how many of my olds 
acquaintance $re dead. 

Stlens W e fhallall follow,coofin. 

She./. Ccrtaine,tis certaine,very fare; very litre, deathfas the 

Pfafauft 
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PfalmiR faith) is ccrtaine to all,aU £hall dic.How a good ) Oo.c 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

US* 

uing yet? 

S Shl Sujefu,deadl a drew a good bow , and dcadja (hot 
a fine llroote : lohn a Gaunt loued him well.and betted much 
money on his head . Dead ! a would haue clapt ith clow t at 
twclue fcore,and caried you a forehand lhaft a fourcteene and 
foureteene and a halfc, that it would haue doone a mans heart 
crood to fee. How a (core of Ewes now? 

Silens T hereafter as they be, a fcore of good E wes may be 
worth tenne pounds. 

Shal. And is olde Dooble dead.? T 

Silens Hcere come twoo of fir lohn Falitanes men , as i 

thinke. 



Enter Bardolfe, and one with him. 



Good morrow honeft gentlemen. 

'Bard. Ibefeech you, which is luftice Shallow? 

Shall. I am Robert Shallow fir , a poore E fquirc of this 
Countic, and one of the Kings luftices of the Peace : what is 
yourpleafure with me.? 

Bard. My Captainc, fir, commends him to you, myCap- 
taine fir lohn FalftafFc, a tall gentlemanly heauen,and a moll 
gallant Leader ♦ . 

Shall. He gree:s me we1,fir,I knew him a good backfword 
man : how doth the good knight .? may I aske how my Ladie 
his wife doth.? 

’Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate than 
with a wife. 



W1U1 d Will* 
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deedetoo, better accommodated, it is good, yea indecde is 
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it, good phrafes, are furely, and euer were, very commenda- 
ble , accommodated : it comes of accommodo , very good, a 
goodplirafe. ' ° 

Bardolfe Pardon me fir, I haue hearchhe worde , pfirafc 
cal! you it ? by this good day , I knowe not the phrafe , but 
I will mayntavnc the worde with my fworde, to becafoul- 
diour-bkeword, and a worde of exceeding good command, 
by hearten : accommodated, that is, when a man is , as they 
fay, accommodated, or when a man is, beeing wherebv, a 
may be thought to be accommodated , which is an excellent 
thing. 

Enter fir Iohn Fa Isle fie. 

Iasi. It is very iufh looke, here comes good fir Iohn, gaie 
me your good hand, giuemee your worfhippes good hand, 
by my troth you like well, and bcare your ) ceres very well, 
welcome good fir Iohn. 

Ful I am glad to fee you well, good maifler Robert Shal- 
low, maifler Soccard(as 1 thinke.) 

Shat. No fir Iohn, it is my coofin Silens,in commifiion with 
me. 

Falli. Good maifler Silcns, it well befits you lhould be of 
the Peace. 

Si leas Y our good worfhip is welcome. 

Falsi. Fie,thisishotw'eather(gentlemen) haue you proui- 
ded me hecre halfe a dozen tufficient men? 

Shal. Alary haiie we fir, will you fit? 

falll. Let me fee them i beieechyou. 

Shall. Wherestherowle ? wheres the rowle ? wheresthe 
fowie? let me fee, let me fee,fofb,fo,fo,fo (lo ,fo) yea marv fir, 
Rafe Adouldy.let theniappeercas I call, let them do fb,letihe 
do fo, let me fee, where is Mouldy? 

Mouldy Hereanditpleafeyou. 

Ska. What think you fir Iohn, a good limbd fellow, yong, 

,ftrong. 




ftrong, and of good friends. 

. tV. Is thy name Mouldie? 
tJAFonl. Y ca,and’t plcafe you, 

F^4 Tis the more time thou wert vide. 

Shal . Ha,ha,ha, mod excellent yfaith,tliingsthat are moul- 
dy lacke vfe:very fingular good, infaith well fyd fir Iohn, vci\ 

' y j Iohn priche* him. 

^ UFfonl. I was prickt wel enough befbre,and you could haue 
let me alone, mv old dame will be vndone now for one to doe 
her husbandrie'and her drudgery, you need not to haue prickt 

me there are other men fitter to go out then I. . 

fd. Go to, peace Mouldy, you Ihall go, Mouldy it is time 

you were fpent. 

Shal. Peacefellow, peace, ftand afide,know vou where you 
are?for th’other fir Iohmlct me fee Simon Shadow. ' 

Fd t Yea mary,let me haue him to fit vnder,hees like to be 



a cold loldiour, 

Shal. Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir, 

Fal. Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad , My mothers fonne fir. 

Fat. Thy mothers fonnellikc enough, and thy lathers Ifia- 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the lhadow of the male 
often fo indeede,but much of the fathers fubftancc. 

Shal. Do you like him fir Iohn? 

Fal. Shadow wil ferae for fummer,prkke him, for vvehaue 
a number of lhadowes, fill vp thfiiuufterbooke. 

Shal. Thomas Wart, 

Fal. Wheres he? 

■Wart Here fir. . 

' Fal. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart Yea fir. 

Fal. Thou art a veiy ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir Iohn? 

Fal. It were luperfluouSjforapparell is built vpon his back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame ftands vpon pins, pricke him no more, 
Shal. Ha,ha,ha,you can do it fir, you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble, 
feeble Here fir. 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailer fir. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir? 

F d. You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hee’d a prickt 

you: wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile as 

thou haft done in a womans peticoste. 
feeble I will do my good will fir, you can haue no more. 
fal. Well {aide good womans tailer, well {aide coura°iouj 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull douc, ennoft 
magnanimous moufe, pricke die womans tailer : wel M.Shal- 
low, dcepeM. Shallow. 

Feeble I would Wart might haue gone fir. 

Fal. I would thou wert a naans tailer , that thou mishtft 
mend him and make him fit to goc,I cannot put him to apri- 
uate fouldier, that is the leader of Co many thoufimds , let that 
fuffice moft forcible Feeble, 
feeble It lhall fuffice fir. 

fal. I am bound to thee reucrend Feeble, who is next ? 
Shal. Peter Bul-calfeo thgreene, 
f al. Y ca roary,lets fee Bul-calfe, 

Bui, Here fir. ^ (roareagaine. 

fal. Fore God a likely fellow, come pneke Bul-calfe til he« 
But. O Lord, good my lord cai 
ralfl. W hat, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

Bui. O L ord fi r,I am a difeafed man. 
fal. What difeafe haft thou. ? 

Bui. A horlon cold fir , a cough fir, which I cought with 
ringing in tiie Kings affaires vpon his coronation day fir. 

fal. Come, thou (halt go to the wanes in a gowne,we wil 
haue aw'ay thy cold, and I wil take luch order that thy friendcs 
fiial ring for thee. I s here all? 

Shal. Here is two more cald then your number , you muff 

haue 
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Ha«Utfb«= her, fir. f °> V*! 1™ S oc “ “ 

di f,' Come I wil -0 drink with yon,but 1 cSnottary dtnner: 

Shal. Ha,twas a merry night, and is lane IN 0 
^Fa/fl. She liues mafter Shallow- 

SHirssi”?- — 

before I came to Clements inne. 

S ha. That we haue that we haue, that we haue, in ta ■ * 

John we haue, our •watch- worde was Flemboies, c ° nie r 

“STSad maiftcr corporate Bavdolfe, Band my friend, 
& heres foure Harry tenfhillingsin french crowns for you, in 
vers truth fir,. I had.asliucbe hangd fir as go,and yet hum me 
owne part fir I do not care, but rather bccaufc I am vnwilhn , 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay wrthmy friends, 
elfe fir I did not care for mine owne part io much. 

Bard, Go to, (land afidc. , , , 

Maul. And good M.corporall captaine.for my old dames 

« . ^ « r ' _ i n k ^ , U rt/ltf t a At* ntiv tnllFL SuOUt 
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her when I am gone, and flie is old and cannot helpe her felfe 
you (hall haue forty fir. 

Tar, Go to,fland afide. 

Feeble By my troth 1 care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death , ilenerebeareabafemind, and’tbee my 
definy:fb,and t be not, fo, no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies diis yeereis quitfor 
the next. 

Bar Wellfaid,th’arta good fellow, 

Feeble Faith ile bearc nobafemind. 

Enter Faljlaffe and the In fl ices, 

' Tal, Come fir, which men fhall I haue? 

Shalt Foure of which you pleafe. 

Tar Sir,a word with you,l haue three pound tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fa l. Go to, well, 

Shal,Qome fir I ohn.which foure wilyou haue? 
tal. Do you chufeforme, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy flay at home, til 
youarepaflferuice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it, I will none of you, 

Shal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
your likelieft men, and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

Fal. Wilyou tel me(mafler Shallow)how to chufe a man? 
care I for the limbe, the thevves, the flature,bulke and big af- 
femblance ofa mamgiue niethe fpirit M.Sha!ovv:heres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparancc it is, a fhall charge you, and 
difcbargeyou with the motion of apewterers hammer, come 
off and onfwifter then he'that gibbets on the brewers bucket: 
and thisfamehalfefacde fellow Shadbw,giuemcthisman,he 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knifo , and fora retraite how 
firviftlv wil this Feeble the womans Toiler runne off? O giue 
mee the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones, putte mec a; 

calmer 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bar dolfe. . . 

n ar Hold Wart, trauers thas,tnas,tnas. 

rnTmiage me your caliu«:fo,v«y wto “.very 
f , i oVmerae alwaies a hide leane, olde 

SopiSd' (1,«: wfeyteCWarMhartagoodfab, 

remember at Mile-cnd-greene, when I .ay at Clements 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs fliovv , tl.eie was a little 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you ms peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you nr, andcomeyoum 
rah, tah, tah, would a fay, bounce would a fry, and awaya ain 
would ago, and againe would a come: 1 fhall neie fee inch .1 

Thefe fcilowes w r oolt doe well M.Sballow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,! will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
vvel gentlemen both,IthankyouJ muff a dofenamle to night:. 

Batdolfe, giue the fouldicrs coatcs. . f 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you, God profper youi a - 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vilit our houle, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraducuture * will with yc 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Sh.d, Go to,T haue fpoke at a word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. _ eX * 

Shal, On Bardolfe,leade the men away , as i returne I will 
fetch oft'thefe iuflices,! do fee the boitome of iuffice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame flam’d iuflice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildnefjeofhis youth , and the feates he hath done a- 
bout Tume-bull ftrcct,and eucry third word a lic> (fewer paid 
to the hearer then die Turkcs tribute , I doe remember him ' 
at Clements Inne,like a man made after fupper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the world e like a forkt 
reddifivwith a head fantaftically earned vpon it with, a knife, ' 
a was fo forlorae,that his demenfions to any thicke fi gh t'wevfc^ 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a 
monkie,&:the whores calc! him mandrake,a came ouer in the 
rereward of the fafliion , and fung thofe tunes to the ouer- 
fchutcht hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whiftle , and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nigh ts , and nowe is 
this vices dagger become a (quire , and talkes as familiarly of 
Iohn a Gaunt, as if he had bin fwornc brother to him , "and 
ile be (worn a nere faw him but once in the tvlt-vard, and then 
he burft his head for crowding among the Marfhalles men, I 
law it ; and told lohn a Gaunt liebeate his owmc name, for you 
might haue thru ft him and all his apareH into an eele-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hobov wasamanfion for him a Court, and 
now has he land andbeefes, Wclljlc be acquainted with him 
if I returne,and filial go hard, but ile make him a philofophers 
two (tones to me, if the yong Dafebea baitefor the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may (nap at him , till 
Time fhapc,and there an end. 

Enter the ArcbbiJbopiAIowbrayftBardolfeftdafiinos, within 
the forrefl cfGaultree. 

Eijh. What is this forreft call'd? 

Haft. TisGaultreeforreft,and't lhalpleafe your grace. 
‘Bijbop Here (land, my lords, and fend difeouerers forth, 

T o know the numbers of our enemies: 

Haftings We haue fent forth already, 
r Bift>op Tisw’elldone, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I muft acquaint you. that I hauereceiu’d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure, and fubftance thus : 

I J ere doth he wilh his perfon,with fuch powers. 

As might hold fortance with his quallitie, 

Thcwhich he could not leuy : whereupon 
He is retirde to ripe his growing fortunes, 

T o Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers. 

That vour attempts may oucr-liue the hazard 
And fearefull meeting of their oppofite. 

Mow b. 
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Thus do the hopes we haue in him, touch ground. 
And dafo themfelues to peeces. Enter mefenge 

riaftms Now,whatnewes? , m -i 

CMejJenger Weft of this forreft/carccly oflfa mile. 

In o-oodly forme comes on the enemy. 

And by the ground they hide, I rndge their number 
Vpon,or neere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

^Mowbray The iuft proportion that we gaue them out, 

Let vs fway on, and face them in the field. 

•jEJbop What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere. 

Enter Weftmerland 

Mowbray I thinke it is my lord o f W eftmerland. 

Weft. Health and faire greeting from our G enerall. 

The prince lord Iohn and duke of Lan carter. 

Bifbop Say on my lord of V V eftmerland in peace, 

V Vhat doth concerne your comming? . , 

We. Then my L.vnto' your Grace do T in chiereaddieile 
The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Camelikc it felfe, in bafe and abieft rowtes, 

Led on by bloody vouth.guarded with rage, 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary. 

] fay, if datnnd commotion foappearc, 

In his true, natiue, and moil proper fhape, 

Y ou.reuerend father, and thefe noble Lordes, 

Had not beene heere to drefl’e the owgly forme 

Of ba(e and bloody Infurrefficn 

With your faire Honours. Y ou (lord Archbifhop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintainde, 

Wliofe beard tlie filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 

W hofe learning and good letters P eace hath tutord, 

Whofe white inueftments figure innocence, 

The Done, and very blefted fpirite of peace. 

W herefore c'o you fo ill tranflate your felfe 
Out ofthe fpeech of peace thatbeares fuch grace. 

Into the harfo and boyftrous tongue of warre? 
Turningyourbookes to graues,your incke tobloud, 

You* 
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her when I am gone, and flie is old and cannot helpe her felfe 
you (hall haue forty fir. 

Bar . Go tojftand afide. 

Feeble By my troth 1 care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death , ile nere bearc a baft* mind , and’t bee my 
deftny:fo,and t be not/o,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies this yeereis quit for 
the next. 

Bar Well laid, th’art a good fellow. 

Feeble Faith ile bearc no bafemind. 

Enter Falflaffe and the Iuftices, 

‘ Fa 4 Come fir, which men (hall I haue? 

Shal, Foure of which you pleafe. 

Bar Sir,a word with you,l haue three pound tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fal, Go to, well, 

J’W.Comc fir I ohn,which foure wilyou haue? 

Fal, Do you chufeforme, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 

Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy flay at home, til 
youarepaflferuice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it, I will none of you. 

Shal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
your likelieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
bell. 

Fal. Wil you tel me(mafter Shalfow)how to chufe a man? 
c;«rel for the limbe, the thevves, theftature,bulkeandbiga£- 
femblance ofa manrgiue methe fpirit M.Shalowiheres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparancc it is, a ffiall charge you, and 
diffbnrgeyou with the motion of apewterers hammer, come 
off and on fwifter then he'that gibbets on the brewers bucket!' 
and thisfame halfefacde fellow Shadow, giue me this man, he 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
airueleuel at the edge of a pen-knifo, and fora retraite how 
jfwiftlv wil this Feeble the womans Tailerrunne off? O giue 
mee thefparemen, and (pare me the great ones, puttemee at 

caliuee 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bardolfc. . . 

v. r Hold Wart , trailers thas,thas,thas. 

^fcome m«e me your ra l.ucr:fo,v«y wel go to, very 
Mtorae nHu a ) alwaies a little leane, olde 

SpiSdtflrm = welPrSdyfeith Wart, th art a goodfcab, 

was a liwle 

quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you ins peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come ) ou in, 
rah, tah, tab, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and way ^a am 

would ago, and againe would a come : llhallneiefeemch a. 

Thefefcllowes wool! doe well M.Sballow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,l will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
wel Gentlemen both,Ithaukyou,I muff a dofen mile to night:. 
Bardolfe,giue the fouldicrs coatcs. . f 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you, God profper youi a - 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vilit our houie, let 
om* old acquaintance be renewed 3 peraduemure - will with ye 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Shal, Go to, I haue fpoke ata word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. _****_ 

Shal, On Bardolfe,leade the men away , as i returne I will 
fetch offthefe iuflices,] do fee the boitome of iuflice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fameftara’d iuftiee hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of thewildnefjeofhis youth , and the feates he hath done a-- 
bout Turne-bull ftreet,and euery third word a lie, dew'erpaid' 
to the heart r then the T urkes tribute , I doe remember him' 
at Clements Inne,likc a man made after fupper ofa cheefc pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
reddifh with a head fantaffically earned vpon it with, a knife,/ 
a was fo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke figh t werfc t 
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There is a thing within mybofometellsme 
That no conditions of our peace can ftand* 

Haftim Fearc you not, that if we can make our peace 
V pon fuch large termes,and fo abfolute, r f 

As our conditions fliall confift vpon, 

Our peace fhall ftand as fu me as rockie mountaines. 

Mcub. Yea butourvaluation fhal befuch. 

That euery flight,and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, nice,and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this a&ion, 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

W e flhall be winow'd with fo rough a wind. 

That euen our cornc flial feemc as light as chaffe. 

And good from bad find no partition, 

BjA No,no,my lord .note this, the King is weary 
Or daintie and fuch picking greeuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Rcuiues two greater in the heires of life: 

A nd therefore will he wipe his tables cleane. 

And keepe no tel- tale to his memorie, 

That may repeate,and hi (lory his Ioffe, 

To new remembranceifor full wel he knowes. 

He cannotfoprecifel v weed this land, 

As his mifdoubtsprefent occafion. 

His foes are lo enrooted with his friends, 
Thatpluckingto vnfixan enemy. 

He doth vnfaffen f 0j and fhake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is flriking, holdes his infant vp, 

And hangs refolu d correction in thearme, * 

That was vpreardto execution. 

Hafl. BefideSjthc King hath wafted al his rods, 

On late offendors, that he now dothlacke 
The very inftruments of chafticement. 

So that his power, like toaphangleflelion, 
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May ofFer,butnot hold. 

Bijhop Tis very true, - ,, 

And thcreforejbe a{I'urde,niy good Lord Marfhalh 
If we do now make our attonement well, 

Our peace wil like a broken limbe vnited. 

Grow ftrongcr for the breaking. , ... 

Okow. Be it fo,here is returnd my lord of W eftmeriand. 

Enter JVeftwer/cwd. 

Weft. The prince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lordfhip 
To meet his grace iufl: diftance tweene our armies. 

£nter Prince John and his arm 'te . 

Mow. Your grace ofYork,in Gods name thenfet forward. 

'Bifbop. Beforehand greete his grace(tny lord) we come. 

John You are well incountred herc,my coufen Mow bray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifliop, 

Andfo to you Lord Haftings,and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc, it better fhewed With you, 

When that your flocke afTcmbled by the bell. 

Encircled you, to heare with reuerence, 

Y our expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you here,an vron man talking, 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 

Turning the word to (word, and life to death* 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripens in the fun- fhine of his fauor, . 

W oula he abufe the countenance of the Iving: 

Alackewhat mifeheefes might he fet abroach, 

In (hadow of fuch greatnelte? with you Lord bifhop 
It is euen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 

To vs tfi imagine voice of God himfelfe, 

The very opener and intelligencer, 

Betweene the grace, the fanftitics of heauen. 

And our dull workings? O who ftvalbeleeue. 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 

G 2 Imply 




Imply the countenance and grace ofheau’n. 

As a falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes dishonorable you haue tane vp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zeale ofGod, 

The fubietts of his fubftitute my father. 

And both againft the peace of beauen and him, 

Haue here vpfwarmd them. 

Bifoop Good my Lord of Lancafter, 

I am not here againft your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord ofWeftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe. 

Crowd vs and crufli vs to this monftrous forme, 

To hold our Safety vp : I fent your grace. 

The parcells and particulars ofourgriefe, 

The which hath beene with Scorne fhouedfrotn the court. 
Whereon this Hidra,fonnc ofw'arre is borne, 

W hofe dangerous eies may well be charrnd aflcepe, 

With graunt of our moft iuffand right defires. 

And true obedience of this madnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the fodte ofmaieftie. 

Maw: 1 f not, we ready are to trie our fortunes. 

To thelaft man. 

Hi! ft. And though we here laldowne, 

W e haue fupplies to Second our attempt, 

I f they mifeany, theirs ftial Second them, 

A no to fijccefte of mifehiefe Shall be borne, 

A nd heire from heire Shall hold his quarrel! vp. 

Whiles England (hall haue generation. 

Prince Y ou are too Shallow' Haftings, much too Shallow, 

A o Sound the bottome of the after times. 
v rVe ft- PleaSfeth your grace to anSwere tlrem direftly. 

How far foi th you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, and do allow them well. 

And Sweare here by the honour of my bloud, 

JMy fathers purpofeshaue beene miftooke, 

And Some abouthim haue too lauiSLly, 

Wrefted 



..... 

Vddoh mV foule they (thal, if this may pfofe *<>«> 

SSaar-c vour powers vnto their feuerall counties, 

AsSlWs^dherel^tvwnethc^ 

Lets drinke together friendly and cmbiace. 

That all their eies may beare thofe tokens home, 

I o-iue it you, and will mamtame my word, 

Xndtherevpon I drinke vnto your grac^. 

A Trice GoCaptaine,anddel.uertothearmie 

This newes of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 
sip To you my noble lord of Weftmerland. 

Weft. I pledge your grace, and ifyou knew, what pames, 

I haue beftowed to breed t]us prefentpeace, 

You would.diinke freely, but .myloue to ye 
Shall Shew it felfe more openly hereafter, 

•Bifhop I do not doubt you. 

Wes}. I am glad ofit. 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. You wifh me health in very happy wafoDj 

For I am cn the fodaine fomething ill. 

Ttfhop Againft ill chaunces men are euer mery. 

But heauineftefore-runnes the good euent- 

Weft. Therefore bemerv coze,hnce lodaine lorrow 
Se rues to fay thus, feme good thing comes to morow. 

'Bijbop Beleeueme lampaSfingUghunSpint. 

Mow. So much the worfeif your owne rule be true, Ibouh 
Pn „ , The word of peace is rendred,heark how they lhowt- 
Mow. This bad bin cheerefull after viftory. 

Bifhop A peace is of the nature of aconqueft. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued, 

And neither party loofer. 
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And let our army be difcharged too, 

A nd,good my lord,{o pleafe you,let our traines 
March by vs ; that we may pcrufc the men. 

We fbould haue coapYwithall. 

'Bi.fiop Go, good Lord Haftings, 

And ere they be di(mift,let them march by, enter We/hnerldtuL 
c Prince 1 truft Lords we tbal lie to night togither; 

Now coofin .wherefore (lands our army (lift 

*T e(i ' The Leaders hauing chargefrom you to (land, 

Wil not goe off vntil they heare you fpeake. 

Trince They know their duetjes. enter Haftintt 

Hamngs My lord, our army is difperft already. 

Like youtlifull (leeres vnvoakt they take their courfes, 
Ea(l,wca(l,north,fouth,or like a fchoole broke vp, 
liach hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

fTeft. Good tidings my lord Haftings, for the which 
1 do arcit thee traitor ofhigh treafon. 

And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafbn I attach you both. 

CMowbray Is this proceeding iuft and honorable? 

Weft. Is your affembly fo? 

Bifhop will you thus breake your faith? 

Prince I pawnde thee none, 

I promift you redrefle of thefe/ame grieuances 
Whereof you did complaine, which bvmine honour 
I will performer ith a mofl: chriftian care. 

But for you rebels, lookc to tafte the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Moft fhallowly did you thefe armes commence. 

Fondly brought heere^indfooRihly fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummcs 3 pur{uethe fcattred ftray: 

God, and not we, hath fafely fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourto the blocke of death, 

Treafons true bed,and yeelder vp of breath. 

tstflarum Enter F aljlajfe excurfions 

Fa/, whats your name fir, ofwhat condition are you, and 

of . 
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° £ Sl^amaKnightGr , and my name is Coleuile of the 



Fal well then,Colleuile is your name, a Knight is your de- 
cree and your place the dale : Coleuile fhalbeftiU your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo (hall vou be (111 C olleuile of the Dale. 
rX Arc no. you fir lohn Falftaffe. , 

Fal As good a man as he fir, who ere lain : doeyeyeelde 
fir or (hall Ifweatfor you? if I doe fweate, they are the drops 
of thv louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowzc 
vpfeare and trembling, and do obfemance to my morcie. 
Colie. 1 think you are (ir lohn Falftaffe.and in that thoght 

p a [' I haue a whole fchoole of tongs in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all fpeakes any other word but my 
name, and 1 had but a belly of any indifference,! were Amply 
the mofta&iue fellow in Europe : my womb, my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me.hecre comes our Generali. 

Enter lohn JVefttKerland,eindthe reft. Rctraite 

lohn The hcate is pad, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin W eftmerland. 

Now Falftaffe, where haue you beene all this while? 

When euery thing is ended, then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickes of yours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fome gallowes backe. 

Fal. I would bee Tory my lord, but it fhoulde bee thus : I 
neuer knew yet but Rebuke and Checke , was the rewarde of 
Valor: do youtbinkeme afwallow,an arrow, or a bullet?baue 
I in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extreameft inch ofpoflibi- 
lity, I haue (hundred ninefcore and od poftes, and here trauell 
tainted as I am , haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken (ir lohn Colleuileofthe Dale, a moft furious Knight and 
valorous enemy, : but what of that? he fawe me, and veelded, 
that I may iuftly fay with the hooke-nofdc fellow of Rome, 
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there cofin, I came,faw,and ouercamc, 

lohn It was more of his enrtefie then your deferuing. 

Falft, 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yecld him, and I 
befeech your grace let it be booktewith the reft of this daies 
deedes, or by the Lord, I wil haue it in a particular ballad elfe, 
with mine owne picture on the top on’t, (Colcuile kiffingmy 
foote)to the which coitifc, iflbeeenforft, ifyoudoenot all 
{hew like guilt twoo pences to mee, and I in thedeereskieof 
Fame, ore- thine you as much as the full moone doth the cm- 
dars of the element, (which ihewlikepinnes heads to her)be- 
lccue not the vvordc of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
and.let Defcrt mount, 

Prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Falft. Let it ftiine then. 

Prince Thinestoothicketo {hine. 

Falfl. Letit do fome thing, my good iord,that may doe me 
good, and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy name Collemle? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Collcuile. 

Falfl. And a famous true fubied tooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are. 

That led me hither,had they bin rulde by me. 

You fliould haue wonne them deerer then you haue. 

Fal. I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and l thanke thee for 
thee. enter Weflmerlimd. 

Prince Now, haue you leftpurfuit? 

Weft. Retraite is made,and execution ftayd. 

Prince Send Collcuile with his confederates 
To Y orke.to prelent execution, 

Blunt leade him hence.and fee you guard him fore. 

And now difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

I heare the King my father is fore fick. 

Our newes {hall go before vs to his maieftie. 

Which cofin you lhall beare to comfort him, . 
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A nd we with fober fpeede will follow you. 

A Falft. xMyLord.tbefcechyouglucmekauetogothrough 

Gloftcrftiire.and when you come to court, ftand my good lord 
^ />Xf Fal-r/ou wel Falftaffc,I,in my condition, fira! better 

foeakeofyou then you deferue. 

? Fal. 1 would vou had the wit, twerc better than your duke- 
dome, goodfaith this fame yong fober biouded boy doth not 
louc me.nora ml canot make him laugh but thats no maruel, 
he dtinkes no wine, thcres ncuer none of thefe demure boyes 
come to any proofs, for thin dnnke dotn fo ouer-ccole theyr 
blood, and making manv fifli meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmnlc greene ficknes, and then when they marry , they gettc 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards, which lomc 
ofvs Ihould be too.but for inflammations good foerris lackc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afoendes mee into the braine, 
dries me there all thefooliffoand dull and crudy vapors which 
enuirone it, makes itapprehenliue, quicke, forgetiue, ru to 
nimble, fiery , and ddlecVable lhapes, which delmered ore to 
thevovee, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The fecond property of your excellent fherris,is the war. 
minr of the blood, which before (cold Sr fetled,)left the lyuer 
white &pale,which is the badge ofpufilanimitieand cowar- 
dize: but the fherris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to the partes extreames, it illumineth the face, which 
ns abeakon, pities warning to al the reft ol this little kingdom 
man to aritie, and then the vitall commoners* and inland petty 
fpiritSjinufter me all to their captaine, the heart: who greatand 
pufftvp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes ofl-herris* fo that skill in the weapon is nothing 
without facke (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold keptby a diuell, till facke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfe . Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is 
valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally inherite of his fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, fterile, and bare land , manured, hus- 
banded and tilld, with excellent endeuour of drinking good 
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and good ftorc of fertile Ferris , that lie is become ven-f^ 

ons, and to M& .hemfri u(! to feki. How nZ’tlt' 
Enter Bar do If e, Cf 

-Bar. Thearmy is difcharged all, and gone. 

Vii::c"£sr'-'-'- h - ■ *».».« 

Kt^arwike t Kent,Tho m tucl»ke of Clarence, 
numpbrcy of Gloucefler. ' 

T J N 1 ° W ’f^^God doth giue fucceflcfull end. 

To this debate that bleedeth at our doores, 

We will our youth leade on to higher fields. 

And draw no fwords but what are fanned-- 
Our nauie is addrefi:,our power colle&ed. 

Our fubftitutes in abfence wcl inuefted, * 

And euery thing lies leuell tooiirwilh/ 

Only we want a little perfonal ftren°th: 

And pawfe vs til thefe rebels now a /oote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gou eminent. 

War Both which we doubt not, but your maiefty 
onal loonc cnioy, J 

yo„^Lhe7 pirV “ rfomeofG,oto ' Mte ' b,h 'P*« 

Glo. I chinke hees gone to hunt, my lord, at Winfor, 
now accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, mvlord. 

King Is not liis brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No my good !ord,heis in prefence here. 

C ' ir • ^ would my lord and father? 

Km Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 
l~jow chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? 

He loues thee, and thou doft neglefthim, Thomas, 

1 fiou halt a better place in his affection 

Then 
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Then all thv brothers, cherriO. it my boy! 

And noble offices thou ffiaift effeft 
Ofmediation after I am dead, , 

Betwecnebis greatnell’e and thy other brethren: 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his loue, 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace, 

By feeming cold, or carelefic of his will, 

For he is gracious if he be obferu de, 

He hath a tcare for pittic,and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting chantie. 

Yet notwithftanding being incenft,heis Hi t. 

As humorous as winter, and as fodainc 
As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: 

His temper therefore mult be well ob.eiu d. 

Chide him for faults, and do it reuerently. 

When you perceiue his bloud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody, giue him time and I cope. 

Till that his paffions.like a whale on ground 

Confound themfelues with working.learne this Thomas, 

And thou ffialt prouc a ffielter to thv friends, 

A hoopc of gold to binde thy brothers in, 

That the vnited vetlell of their bloud, 

(Minted with venome of fuggeltion, 

As force perforce.the age will powre it in,l 
Shall neuer leake,thodgh it doe worke as ltron D , 

As Aconitum.or raffi gunpowder. 

ha. I (Trail obferue him wuh all care an “ * oU %m , 

Kim Whv a't thou not at W mfore with him ihot a . 
Tho. He is not there to day, he dines in London, 

Kino And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Pomes, and other his continuall fodowers. 

King M oft fubieft is the fatteft fovlc to weeds. 

And he.the noble image of my youth, 

Isouerfpread with them, therefore my gnerc 
Stretches it felfc beyond the howre of death: 

The bloud wcepes from my heart whim 1 do ihape, ^ 



In formes imaginary ,th’unguyded daies. 

And rotten times that you ft all loolce vpon 
When 1 am deeping with my aunccdors: > 
tor when his head- (hong riot hath no curbe, 

■vtitl 1 n ra ^ C ant * ' 0t are his counfellors, 

V VI henmeanesand lauift manners meete together 

Oh with what wings ftal his affedions flie, 

i owardsfronting peril and oppofde decay? 

'Y\' ar ' ■ ) § ra n 10 J US Lord, you looke beyond him quite, 

The puncc but (Indies his companions, ^ 

Like a ft-ange tongue wherein to gaine the language; 

Tisnecilfnll that the mod immodeft word 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which onceattaind, 

1 our highneUe knowes comes to no ftrther vfe. 

But to be knownc and hated;fo,Iike grofte termes. 

The pnnee w, I in the perfeftnedeof time, 

<LaLt orr Ins roIIowcrs 5 and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or a meafureliue. 

By which his grace mud mete the liues ofother, 

I urnmgpaft-euils to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when the bee doth Jeaue her comb, 
in the dead canon: who s here, Wcdmerland? 

Snter Weftwcrland. 

Prince Iohn i your Tonne doth kifleyour graces hand. 

Mowbray theBiftop,Scroope,Hading a s,andal, 

Are brought to the correfton ofyour law: 

^nereis notnow'a rebels (word vnfteatbd, 

but Peace puts forth her oliue cucry where, 
i he manner how this afton hath bin borne, 
biere at moreleifure may your highneffe reade. 

With eueiy courfe in his particular. 

° W 5 ftm£r]an 4thou art a fummer bird, 

V \ hichcuerin the haunch of winter (ings 
Tueliftingvp of day dooke hercs more nevves, enter Hmer. 
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Hart, From enemies, heauens keep vour maiefty, 

And when they dand againd you.may they fall 

Witha great power of Englift,and.of Scots, 

Are byfhe ftrieueof Yorkshire ouerthrowne, 

The manner,and true order of the fight. 

This packet, pleafe it you,containes at large, 

Ki And wherfore ftould thefe good news make me ficU. 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full. 

But wet her fairc words dil in fouled termes? 

She cither giues a domach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or elfe a fead, 

And takes away the domach,(iich are the rich 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: 

I ftould reioycc now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fightfailes,and my braine is giddy, 

O me, come neare me, now I am much ill. 

Hum , Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar, Omyroyall father! , 

TVeji, My foueraigne Lord,cheere vp your fclte, look vp. 
War, Be patient princes,you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highnefle very ordinary. 

Stand from him,giue him ayre,heel draight be wel, 

Clar, No,no,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 

Thinceflant care and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that ftould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. Thepeoplefeare me, for they doobferue 
V nfather dheires, and lothly births ofnature. 

The feafons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found fome moneths a fleepe, and leapt them ouer, 

Q or. The riuer hath thrice flovved,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edward,fickt and died* 
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Mr. Speake lower, princes, for the Kingrecouers. 

Hum. 1 his apoplexi vvil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take me vp,and beareme hence, 
into lome other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

Vnlefle fome dull andfauourable hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

King Set me the crevvnc vpon my pillow here. 

CLr. His cie is hollow', and he changes much. 
n'ar. LelTe noyfe, lefte noyfe. Eater Ham 

Trince Who faw the duke ofClarence? 7 

Ckr. I am here brother, ful of heauinefle. 

7W How now, raise within doores, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good nevt'es yet? tell it him. 

Hum. He altred much vpon the hearing it, 
f r i nce If he be ficke with ioy,heele recouer withoutphi- 

fEar. Not lo much noyfe mv Lords, fweete prince, fpeake 
k>we, the King your father is dilpofde to fleepc. 

C/a. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

JKar. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

'Prince No, I wil fit and watch heere bv the King. 

W'hy doth the Crowrne lie there vpon his pillow, 
Bcingfotroublefomca bedfellow? 

O polilht perturbation ! golden care! 

That kcepft the portsof Slumber opan wide 
T o many a watchful! night, fleepe with it now ! 

Y et not fo found , and halfe fb deeply fweete. 

As he whofebrow' (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. 6 maieftie! 

W Iren thou do ft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour u;orne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft with fifty (by his gates of breath) 
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There lies a dowlny feather which ^snot, 

Did he fufpire,that light and weightleffe dow ne # 

Perforce muft mouemy gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigotthath diuorft 
So many Englilh Kings, thydeaw fromme. 

Is teares andheauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, loue, and filial! tendernelle 

Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteoully: 

My duefrom thee is this unperiall Crownc, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Dcriues it felfe to me : loe where it fits. 

Which God fhal guard, and put the worlds whole ttrength 
Into one giant arme, it fhal notforce, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 

Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. ***• 

Enter Warwick*, Gloucefler, Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Gloucefter, Clarence, 

Ckr. Doth the King cal? 

War. What would your Maieftte? 

King Why did you leaue me here alone, my lords? 

l'/ a Wc left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn- 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

King The prince ofWales.where is he?let me fee him : he 
is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide. 
King W 7 here is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 
War. When we withdrew ,my liege, we left it here. 

King The Prince hath tane it hencc.go feeke him out: 

J s he fo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my fleepe mv death? 
Findehim, my lord of War wicke, chide him hither. 

This part of his conioynes with my difeafe, 

And helps to end me:lee,fonnes,what things you are. 

How quickly nature falls into reuolt. 

When gold becomes her obiect? 

Ft* 
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For this, the fooliffi oucr-carefull fathers 
Haue broke their fleepe with thoughts. 

Their braines with care,thcir bones with induftry? 

For this they haue ingrofled and pilld vp, 1 

The cankrcd heapes of Grange atchecued o- 0 Id: 

For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inueft ’ 

Their fonncs with arts and martial! exercifes, 

W hen like the bee tolmg from euery flower, 

Our thigh ,packt with w axe, our mouthes with honv 

We bring it to the hiue:and like the bees, 

Are murdred for our pames,tbis bitter tafle 
Yeelds his engroflements to the ending father. 

Now where is he that will not flay fo Ion°-, 

Till his friend ficknefle hands determine? rne.£W/er fV^mich, 
U'ar. My Lord,! found the prince in the next rootne. 
Warning with kindly teares, his gende cheekes. 

With fuch a deepe demeanour in great forrow. 

That tyranny, which neuerquaft but bloud, 

VVould by beholding him, haue waffit his knife, 

With gentle eic- drops, hec is comming hither Enter Harry, 
King But wherefore did he take away the crownc? 

Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber, leaue vs here alone. exeunt. 

Harry I neuer thought to heare vou fpeake againe. 

King Thy wifli was father (Harry,)to that thought 
I lray too long by thee, I weary thee, 

Doft thou fo hunger for mine emptic chaire. 

That thou wilt needcs inueft thee with iny honors. 

Before thy howre be ripe lO foolifh youth, 

Thou feekft the greatneffe that will ouerwhelmc thee, 

Stay but a little, for my clowd of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo wcake a wind, 

That it will quickly droprmydayis dim, 

Thou haft ftolne that,which after fbme few homes, 

V V ere thine, without offence, and at my deatl^ 

Thou haft feald vp my expe&ation. 
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Thy life did manifeft thou lou d 3 me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,aflurde of it, 

Thou hidft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Whom thou haft whetted on thy 1 tony heart. 

To ftab at halfe an hower ot my life. 

What canft thou not forbeare me halfe an hower . 
Then get thee gone, and digge my grauc thy felfc. 

And bid the mcry bells ring to thine care. 

That thou art crowned, not that l am dead: 

Let all the teares that ffiould bedew my hearfe 
Be drops of Balme to fanaifie thy head, 

Onlv compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Plucke downe my officers, breake my decrees. 

For now a time is come to mockc at Forme: 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitic, 

Downe rovall ftate, all you fage counfailers,hence, 
And to the Englifh Court aftemble now 
From euery region, apes ofidlenefTe: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyourlcumme 
Haue you a ruffin that will fweare, dnnke.dauncc, 
Rcuell the night, rob, murder, and commit 
The oldeft finnes.the neweft kind of waiesJ 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England-ffial double gild his trebblegilt, 

England ffiall giue him officc,honour, might? 

For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
ThemuiTcl ofreftraint.and the wild dogge 
Shalflefh his tooth on euery innocent. 

O my poore kingdome'.ficke with ciuill blowes? 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots 8 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wildemcffc againe, 

Peopled with woolues,thyolcl inhabitants. 

Prince O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The moift impediments vnto my fpeech, 

I 
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I Wforefhld this dcere and deep rebuke 
Ere you with griefe had fpoke,and I had heard 
The courfe of it lo famhere is your crowne: 

And he that weares the crowne immortally, 

Long gard it yours : if I afFcft it more, 

Then as your honour, and as your renowne, 

Let me no more from thrs obedience rife 
VVhich my moft inward true and duteous fpirit 
T eacheth this proftrate and exterior bending * 
God witneffe with me. When I here came in, 

And found no courfe of breath within yourmaiefty. 
How cold it ftrookc my heartlifl do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildneffe die, 

And neuerliue to fhew th’incredulous world. 

The noble change that! hauc purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almoft,my liege, tothinkeyouwerc, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence. 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
Hath fedvpon the body of my father. 

Therefore thou beft ofgold,artworfe then gold, 
Other lefle fine, in karrat more precious, 

Preferuing life in medcine potable: 

But thou, moft finc,moft honourd,moft renown’4 
Halt eate thy bearer vp.-thus my moft royall liege, 
Accufing ltj put it on my head, 

T o trie with itas with an enemy. 

That had before my face murdered my father. 

The quarrel! ofa true inheritour. 

But ifit did infedt my bloud with ioy. 

Or fwell my though t s to any ftraine* of pride, 

Ifany rebel or vaine fpirit of mine. 

Did with the leaft affcflion ofa welcome 
Giue entertaincment to the might ©fit. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head. 
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And make me as thepooreft vaftatle is, 

That doth with aw and terror knee e to it. 

Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harr)', fit thou by my bed, 

And heare (I thinke)the very latcft counfa ^ . 

That euer 1 Thai breathc.God knowes (my fonne) 

By what by-paths, and mdireft crookt wants, 

I met this crowne, and I my fclfe know vs e , 

How troublefome it fate vpon my head: 

To thee it lhall defeend with tetter quiet. 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

For al the foyle of the atchieuemcnt goes, 

With me into the earth, it feemd m me, 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftrous hand, 

And 1 had many liuing to vpbraide 

Mv^aine of it,by their allUtanccs, 

Which dailv grew to quarrell and to bloudfiied, 
Woundingfuppofed peacc:all thefcboldfeaics 
Thou feel? with perill l hauc anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but asa Scene, 

A fling that argumencand now my death 
Changes the mood, for whatin me was puicha , 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So thou the’garland wearft liiccelnuely , , 

Yet though thou ftandft more fure then I could do. 

Thou art not finne enough, fince gnefes are greene, 
And all thy friends which thou mull make thy friends, 
Haue but their ftings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whole fell working I wasfirft aduaunft. 

And by whofe power I well might lodge a fearc 
To be againe difplacde: which to auoyde, 

I cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
T o leade out manic to the Holy Land, 

Left reft, and lying ftil, mightmake them looke, 
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Too neare vnto my ftate: therefore, my Harry 
Beitthy courfetobufiegiddiemindes 
With famine quarrells,that aftion hence borne ous 
May wa fte the memory of the former daves. ' 

More would I, but my lungs are wafted fo, ’ 

That ftrength of fpeecb is vtterly denied me: 

Howl came by the crowne,0 God fomue. 

And grant it may with thee in true peace hue. 

prince You won it, wore it, kept it, gaueitme. 

Then plainc and right mud my poffeffion be. 

Which I with more then with a common paine 

Gainft all the world will rightfully maintains enter Ltocaflcro 

Kwg Looke lookc,here comes my Iohn of Lancafter. 

P eac '- happinefle to mvrovall father, 

Kwg Thou bnngft mc happineffe and pcacefonne Ioha 4 
But health (alacke) with youthful! wings is flowne 
From this bare witherd trunke:vpon thy fio-ht, 

My worldly bufines makes a period: ° 

W here is my lord of Warwicke? 

Prince My Lord of Warwicke. 

King Doth any name per titular belong 
Vnto the lodging where I hrft did fwound? 

JVar. Tis cald Ierufilem, my noble Lord. 

^Laud be to God.euen there my life muft end* 

It hath bin prophccide to me many yeares, 

I fhould not die,butin Terufilem, 

Which vainely 1 luppofde the Holy Land: 

But beare me to that chamber, tha e lie lie. Enter Shallow, 
In that lerufalemfhail -Harry die. FalPlafe^and Bardtffe 

^ By cock and pic fir, you fhal not away to night, what 

Dauylfay? j o 

Faift. You muft excufe me matter Robert Shallow. 

r n* ti WI ^ not exc °f c you. you lhall not be excufde, ex- 
cuies mall not be admitted, there is no excufe il14.ll feruc, vou 
wall not be excufde: why Dauy, 

Hmj Here£tr 0 



Henry the fourth . 

ifi- SBfcE5S^^^“ 

call and payedifir Iohn, you flial not be <x* 

had:ankr.doyo»m Cf etoftopanyofVV.ll.aa, S », S e S ,a 

to ^^^"S^O a »y..coycof 
(hort kggd hew, a ioynt ofimitton, and any pretty huk nme 

Kick- fh.iwes,tell william Coo,ke. 

T>auy Doth the man of warre ftay all mTit f • 

Shal Yea Dauv, I will vfe him well, a friend 1 th court is 
better then a penie in purfewfehismen weiDauy,for they are 

dnauysaboul.Ubnfineffe^y- 
•Hauy I befeechvoufirto countenance V Vilham 
©f Woncote againft Clement Perkes a th hill. 

Shu There is many complaints Dauvagainft that Vitor* 

thatVifor is an arrant knaue on my knowledge. 

Bmy I °raunt vour worship that he is a knaue nr: but vet 
God forbuffirW a knaue fhould haue feme countenance at 
his friends requeft.an honeftman fir is able to Ipeakc for hun- 
felfe.when a knaue is not: 1 haue feru devour worflup truly hr 
this eight veares.and I cannot once, or twice in a quarter beare 
out a knaue againft an honeft man.l haue htle credit with your 
worfhip: the knaue is mine honeft friend fir,tlu-ifcs\ i bekech; 
you.kt.him be countenaunft. 
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Shal. Go to I fay,he fhal haue no wrongjook about Daoy* 
tvhere are you fir Iohn?come, come, come, off with your boots 
giue me your hand mafier Oardolfe. * 

'Bard. I am glad to fee your worfhip. 

Shal I thank thee with iny heart kind mafterBardolfe,and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Vatjl . He Follow you £ood maiffer Robert Shallow : Bar* 
dolfe, looke to our horfes: if 1 were fawed into quantities, I 
fhouldmakcfoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftaues’as 
maiffer Shallow : itisawonderfullthingtofeethefemblable 
coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do beare tliemfelues like foolifh luff ices : hee,by conuerfing 
with them, is turned into a luff ice- like feruingmam their fpirits 
arefo married in coniun£fion,with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild-geefc. 
If I had a fiiite to mafier Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, ofbeeing neere their maiffer : if to his 
men, I would curry with maillcr Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It is certaine, that eyther wife 
bcaring,or ignorant cariage is caught, as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heede oftheir company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughter, the wearing out of fixcfafhions, 
which is fourc termes,or two aftions,and a fhal laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a he, with a flight oathe, and 
a ieft , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you fhall fee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir Iohn. 

FalH. I come maiffer Shallow ,1 come mafier Shallow. 
£nte;--Wdr\vihe/'u‘.he Humphrey, L.chiefe Iuflice,Thomas 
Clarence, Prince John, IVcftmcrland. 

War. How now, my lord chiefe Iuffice, whither away? 

Iujl. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well,his cares are now all ended. 

Fuji. 1 hope not dead. 

War. 
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War Hees walktthe way of nature. 

The feruice that I truely did his life, 

H^®^& 5 K i n S .ou 5 sy«n* 

M. I know he doth not.and do arme my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me. 

Than I haue drawne it in my fantalie. 

enter Iohn, Thomas y 4nd Humphrey* 

War. Heere come the heauy ifiue of dead Harm 
O that the luring Harry had the temper 
Of he, the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fhould holde their places, 

That muff ftiike fade to fpirites of vile fort. 
lull. O God, I fearc all will be ouer-turnd. 

John Good morro w coofin Warwicke, good morrow* 
Vnn.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

Iohn We mecte like men that had forgot to fpeake. 

War. We do remember, but our argument 

Is all too beauv to admit much talkc. 

John Well, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
lull. Peace be with vs, left we be heauier. 

Humph. O good my ,k»rd, you haue loft a friend indeeqe^ 
And I dare fweare you borrow not that face 

Of feemingforrow,itis fure your owne. 

Iohn Though no man be affurde what grace to finde. 

You ftand in coldeft expeftation, 

I am the forier, would twere otherwife. 

Cla. Well, you muff now fpeake fir Iohn F al ft affe faire, 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitie. 

lu/l. SwcetprinceSjWhatl did, I didinnonor. 

Led by th’impartiall conduft of my foule. 

And neuer fhall you fee that I will begge 
A rasped and foreftald renriffion, , 

DD 
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If truth and rpright innocencie fade me. 
lie to the King my maifter that is dead, 

A nd tell him who hath fent me after him. Enter the 'Prince 

JVar. Here comes the Prince. end'Bknt 

Iufl. Good morrow, and God faueyourmaiefhe. 

Prince T his new and gorgeous garment Maiefly 
Sits not to ealie on me, as you thinker * 

Broth ers,you mixt your ladnefle with fome fearc, 

This is the Hnglifli,nottheTurkilh court. 

Not Amurath amAmurath fucceedes, 

But Hairy Harryryet be fad, good brothers. 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in youappeares, 

That I will deepiy put the filhion on. 

And wcarcit in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more of it, good brothers, 

Then a ioynt burden layd vpon vs all. 

For me, by heauen(I bid youbeaffurde) 

He be your father,and your brother too, 

Tct me but beare your loue, I le beare your caress 
Yet vveepe that Harries dead.and Co will J, 

But Harry Hues, that Aral conuert thofe teares 
By number into howres of happinefle, 

Bro. We Hope no otherwife from your maiefty, 

Prince You al lookc ftrangelv on me,and you mod,; 

You are I thinke affurde I loue you not. 

hist. Iam ailurde, if 1 be meafurde rightly. 

Your maiefty hath no iufl: caufe to hate me. 

'Prince No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What .rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this ealie) 

May this be waflatin lethyand forsotten? 

ft* ft. 1 then did vie the perfon ofyour father, 

The image of his power lay then in me, 

And in th’adminiftratioaof his law. 
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Whiles I was bufie for the common wealth, 

Your Highnelle pleafed to forget my p ace, 

The maieftie and power of law and m oce 
The image of the King whom I ' 

And ftrooke me in my very feate of nidge ment. 

Whereon, fas an ofFendor to your father,) 

1 o-aue bold way to my authority, 

And did commit vouufthe deed were 11, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To hauc a fonne let vour decrees at naughu 
To plucks downe luftice from your awful bench. 

To trip the couvfe oflaw,and blunt the fword. 

That o-uards the peace and fafeue ofyour perfon. 

Niv more, to fpurne at your molt toy all linage, 

And mockc vour workings m a fecond body . 

Queftion your rovall thoughts.maxe the cafe ) ours. 

Be now thefather, and propofc a tonne, 

Hearc your own: dignity fo much prophan d, 

S ee your molt dreadfull lavves fo Ipofcly flighted. 

Behold your felfe fo by a fonne diidaincd: 

And then imagine me takingyour part. 

And in vour power fofc filencmgvour fonne. 

After this cold confiderancc fentence me. 

And as V ou are a King,fpeake in your Irate, 

What Ihaue done that misbecame my p.ace, 

Mvperfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. .... „ 

Prince You are right luftice, and you weigh this well. 
Therefore ftiH beare the Ballance ancl the Sword, 

And l do with your honors may encreafe, 

Til vou do Hue to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend you, and obey you as I did: 

So (hall I Hue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happie am 1 that haue a man fo bold, 

T hat dares do iuftice on my proper fonne: 

And not kile happie, hauingfuch a fonne, 

That would deliucr vp his grcatnelle fo, ^ 
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Tnto tine hands ofluflicc you did commit me: 

For which I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnfhtined fvvord that you haue vfdeto bcare 
With this remembrancc,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuft, and impartial fpirit. 

As you haue done gainft me: there is mv hand, 

Y ou (hall be as a father to my youth. 

My voice /hall found as you do prompt mine care, 

And I wil ftoopeand humble my intents, 

T o your well praCtizdc wife directions. 

And princes all, beleeue me I befecch you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomblie my affeCtions, 

A nd with his fpirites fadly I furuiue, 

To mockc the expectation of the world, 

To fru ft rate prophccies,and to race out, 
lvotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeminjj, the tide ofbloud in me 
Hath prowdely flowd in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turnc,and ebbe backe to the fea, 

W here it fhall mingle with the ftate of flouds. 

And flow henceforth in formall maieftic. 

Now call we our high court of parliament. 

And let vs chu/e fitch limbs ofnoble counful e. 

That the great bodie of our ftate mav goe, 

Jn ccfuall ranke with the beft gouernd Nation, 

That warre,or peace, or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, ' 

In which you father fhall haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, wewilaccite, 

(As I before remembrcdjall our ftate, 

A nd(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere fhall haue iuft caufe to fay, 

God fhorten Harries happy life one day. 

Enter fir Iohn,S hallow, Salens, Dauy, Bar dosage. 

Shal. Nay you fhall fee my orchard,where,in an arbourwe 

wiS 
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11 , lift veeres pippen of mine o.vne grafting , with a 

t0 ftlft Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling, and rich- 

SU. Baratae,barranic,barramc,b«s.m g, j 1 

John, rnary good ayrrfpmud Dauy, (pad Dam , well 

This Dauy femes youfor good vfes, hccisyourfcf 

“”lw T^Sodvarle,, a very good In*. fir 
John : bv the mas 1 haue dmnke too much fackeat funpci . a 
•rood varlct: now fit downe, now fit downe, come cofin. 

Salens A firra quoth a , we fhall do nothing but eate at 
makegood cheere and praife God for the merry yeere, when 
flefh ifeheape and females dear -, andlufty laddcsroame her 

and there fo merely, and euer among fomerilv. 

fr Iohn Theres a merry heart, good M.Silens.ilc gme you a 
health for that anon. 

Sisal. Giuc mafter Bardolfefome wme,Dauy. 

Pasty Sweet fir fit,ile be with you anon, moft fweet in I , 
mafter ftage.good mafter Page fit: proface, what you want m 
meate,wcele haue in drink, but you muft beare.the hcai t s ah 
Shat. Be inery mafter Bardolfe, and my luie fouldier there, 

k Scilem Be merry, be metv, mv wife has all, for women arc 

fhrowes both fhort and tall, ris merry in hal when beards wags 
all and welcome merv {hrouctide,be merv ,be met} » 

Palfi, 1 did not thinke mafter Scilens had bin a man of this 

mcttall. . . 

Scilens Who 1?I haue bcene mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy. 

Dauy Theres a difti of Lether-coates for you. 

Sbal. Dauy 5 , , . 

Dauy Your worfhip:lle be with vou ftraight,a cup of wine 

fir. - 

Scilens A cup of wine thats briske and fine, and drinke vnto 
1 K? tire 
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ihe !einan jnine, and amery heart liues lon°- a 
Falsi. Well fa id matter Scilens. 

nvrht ' ” And WC fl ‘ a11 be ““?» novv ccmes in tIief weetea’th 

^ I 1 and ,cn S ! >k to you mailer Scilens. 

t ofS^ cupp '-t k ' ,,comc ^ pl ' d s e ^“ ik ; 

Shal Honeft Bardolfe, welcome, if thou wantftany thing, 
and w lit not cal , be flirew thy heart , welcome my little tiny ‘ 

' !ff C,§ f. d L We T T C Ina f det00)i!c drink to ittafter Bardolfe 
anc. to all the cauileros about London, 

‘Datty hope to fee London once ere I die. 

Tjkt, And 1 might fee you there Dnuy ! 

i>bal. i>y the mas ycule crack a quarte together, ha will you 
not matter i^ardolfe? 

Tar. Yea fir.m a pottle pot. 

Sba !y Gods liggens I thanke thee, the knaue will ttickeby 
tncc > I can allure thee that a wil not out,ati$ true bred! 

Bar. And lie flick by him hr. One Enochs at ctoore. 

Sha. Why there fpoke a Kingilacke nothing, be merv, 
looke who s at doore there ho,whoknocke$? 

Fa/fr. Why now you haue done me right. 

Stkm Do meright,and dub me Kiiight/amingorift notfo? 
Faljt. jTisfo. 

Silcm LI; fo, why then fay an o!de man can do /omewhat. 
Trrny And t plea fe your worftup 3 theres one Piftoll come 
rrom ti e court with nevves. enter PifioL 

Fatf}. From the ( ourtrlet him come in,how novv Piftol? 
Tiftol Sir John Godlaue you. 

Faljl* What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

Piflol Not the ill winde which blowes no man to good: 
nveetc Knight^ thou art now one of the greateft men in this 
Real me. 

Si/en.i Birh^dy T think a be, but goodman PufFe of Rarfon* 
Pifto Puffer PufFe ith thy teeth, moft recreant covvard^bafe, 
fir John* I am thy Pifiol and thy fi end^and heller skdter^haue 
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I rode to thee.and tidings do I bring, and luckic ioyes,and gol- 
now deCthem like a man of this 
^% 0 l A footre for the world and worldlings bafej fpeake 
° f /,£ 1C 0 baf! Affinan\cnight!whatis thy newes? let King 

Couetua know the truth thereof. 

Salem And Rohm Hood, Scarlet, andlohn. 

<Ti(lol Shal dunghill curs confront the H elicon^ . and lha 
.oodnevves be barfed? then PiftoULy thy head m Fanes lap. 
° Shal. Honttt gentleman, I know not your bleeding. 

Piflol why then lament therefore. 

s Ll. Glue me pardon f.r/if firyou come with newes Horn 
the court, ' take it theres but two vvaies, either to vtter them, or 
conceale them, I am fir vnder the King in feme author,**. 
piflol Vnder which Kmg.Befonian? fpeake, or cue. 

SW, Vnder King Harry. 

Piflol Harry the fourth, or fift? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. , ,, . 

<Pift A fowtre for thine office: fir 7ohn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man:I fpeake the truth: when 

Pillol liesdothis,andfigme,likethe bragging fpaniard. 

FaB- What is the old King dead? 

PrPld Asnayle in doore, the things I fpeake are iu If. 

P.,l. Away Bardolfe, faddle my horfe, M . Robert Shallow, 
jehoofe what office thou wilt in the land, tisthme:Pittoi, 1 will 
double cl large thee with dignities. 



. . 



tune. 

Piflol What? T do bring good newes. 

FaFl. Ca-ry matter Scilens to bed : matter Shallow , my 
lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, I am fortunes fteward,|et on 
thv hoots, weel ride al nightto fweet P ittol,awaY 1 ardolf,com 
Piftol,vtter more to me, and withajl, deuifefometbingto doe 
thvfelfe stood, boote,boote matter Shallow, I know the yong 
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King is fickc for me : let vs take any mans horfes, the lawes of 
England arc at ray commandement,biefled arc they that hauc 
bin my friends, and woe to my Lord cliiefe lufticc. 

P ft. Let vultures vilefeize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late 1 led, fay they, w hy here it is, welcome thefe pic- 
fant dayes. eX( , 

Enter Sin eft/e and three or fottre officers, 

Hoff. No, thou arrant knaue,I would to God thatl might 
die, that 1 might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn my ihoul- 
<ier out ofioynt. 

Sinckto The Conftables haue deliuered heroucr tomee, 
and llice fhal hauc whipping cheere 1 warrant her, there hath 
becne a man or two kild about her. 

whoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,you lie, come on, lie tell 
thee what, thou damnd tripe vifagde rafcall,and the child I go 
with, do mifcarry,thou wert better thou liadft ftrook thy mo- 
ther,thou paper-faede villaine. 

PI oft- O the Lord, that fir lohn were come! Iw'ouldmake 
this a bloody day to fbme body : but 1 pray God the fruite of 
her wombe mifearry. 

Sinckfo. If it doc, you (hall hauc a dozzen of cufhions 
againe, you haue but eleuen nowc : conie,I charge you both 
goe with uiee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

IVboore lie tell you what, you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue you as foundly fvvingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
you filthy familht ccrredlioncr, if you be not fvvingde, lie for- 
fweare lialfe kirtles. 

Sinc!^ Come, come, you fhee- Knight- arrant, come. 

Haft. O God, that right ihould thus ouer com might! wel, 
offuffcrance comes eafe. 

(Vhoore Come you rogue, come bring mc.to a iuftice. 

HoB. I come, vou ftarude blood-hound. 



IVhoore Goodman dcath,goodman bones. 

Hoft. Thou Atomy, thou. 

ff'koore Come vou thinne thing, come vou rafcall- 
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Henry the fourth, 

Sinch Very well. 

Enter Jirewcrs ofrujbes. 

1 More ruflies, more nifties. 

2 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

3 Twill be two a clocke ere they come from the coronati- 
on, difpatch.difpatch. . . , 

Trumpets founded the King, and hts frame pftje ouer the 
Jfage : after them enter Faffiajfe, Shallow, Piftol, 
r Bardolfe,and the r £oy. 

Tain. Stand heerebyme maifter Shallow, I will make the 
Kin» doc you grace, I will lecre vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but markc the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

Tift. God bleftethv lungs good Knight. 

Taft. Come hccre Piftoll,ftand behinde mce. O if I had 
had time to haue made new liucries: I woulde hauc beftowed 
the thouland pound I borrowed ofyou, but tis no matter, this 
poore fhew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
him. 

Pift. It doth fo. 

Taft. It fhevves my earneftnefle ofaffeftion. 

Tift. It doth fo. 

Taft. Mvdeuotion. 

Tft. It doth, it cloth, it cloth. 

Pal. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to lhift me. 

S hal Itis bed: certain: but toftand ftainedwkh trauaile,and 
fvveating with defircto fee him, thinking of nothing els, putting 
all affaires elfe in obliuion, as if there were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

TiB. Tis femper idem y for, obfque hoc nihil e&, tis in euery 
part. 

S hal. Tisfoindeede. 

TiB. My Knight, I will inflame thy noble liner, and make 
thee rage, thy Dol, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, is in bafe 
durance.and contagious prifon, hnJde thither bv mod mecha- 
nical,and durtie handirovvzc vp reuenge from Ebon den, with 
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fell A lectoesfnakcj for Doll is in : Piftollfpeakesnouo-htbut 

truth. ° 

f 'oilfl. I willdeliuer her. . c 

c Pi$l. There roared the fca,and trumpet Clangor founds. 

Enter the King and his tratne , 

FaBt, God faue thy grace King Hall, my royall Hall. 

P-0* The heauens thee gard and keep,moft royal impc of 
fame. 

Falfi. God faue thee, my fwcet boy. 

King My Lord chiefe iuftice, fpeake to that vaine man. 

K aue you your wits?know you what tis you fpeake? 
Fafll . My Kins;, my ToueJ fpeake to thee, my heart 
King 1 know thee not old man,fall to thy praiers, 

How ill white heires becomes a foole and letter, 

] haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man. 

So fuifet-fweld,foold,and (bprophane; !-• 

But being awakt,Ido defpife my drearne, 

Make Idle thy body (hence)and more thy grace, 

Lcaue gourmand izing, know the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-bome ieft. 

Prefame not that I am the thing I was, 

For God doth know,fb ftiall the world percciue, 

That I haue turnd away my former feife, 

So will I thofethat kept me company: 

When thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou fhalt beas thou waft. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then T banifh thee on paine of death, 

As I haue done the reft of my mtdeaders, 

Not to come ncare our perfon by ten mile: 

For competence ofl»fe,I wil allow you, 

That la eke of rncanes enforce you not to euills, 

And as we heare you do reforme your felues, 

We will according to your fhengths and qualities, 

Giue you aduauncement-Be it your charge ; my lord, 



Henry the fourth. 

To fee performd the tenure ofmywordifet on. 

/^/Mafter Shallow low you a thoufand pound. 

Sb<il- Y ea mavy fir Iohn,which I bcfeech you to let me haue 

h $ W That cinhardly be,mafter Shalow: do not you gneue 
at this I fliall be fent for in priuatc to him, looke you.hce mutt 
feeme thus to the world:feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the man vet that dial make you great. 

su. 1 cannot pcrceiuc how , vriefliwu giucmeyour 
dublet, and ftuffe me out with ftraw : Ibefeech you good fir 
John let me haue flue hundred of my thoufand. 

Iohn Sir I will be as good as my worde, this that you heard 

was but acollour. .. . r t t_ 

Shall. A collor that I feare yod will die in hr lohn. 

John Feare no colours, go with me to dinner: 

Come lieftenant Piftofcome Bardolfe, Enter TuUice 

I fh all be fent for foone at night. and prince loti# 

Iuflice Go cary fir Iohn Falftalfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lot d. 

hift. I cannot now fpeake, I will heareyou foone,take them 
away. exeunt. 

Ptjl. Si for tuna me tormenta jpero content a. 

Iohn I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for, 

But all are banifh t till their connections 
Appeare more wife and modeft to the worlde. 

/«/?. And fo they are. 

Iohn The King hath cald his parlainent my lord- 
/«/?, He hath. 

Iohn I wil lay ods, that ere this yeere expire, 

Webeare our ciuil (words andnatiuefier, 

As farre as France,! heard a bird fo fing, 

Whofe mufique, to my thinking, pleafde the King? 

Come, will you hence? 

T Bril 
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Bpitogxe. 

Firft my fearc then my curfie,laft my fpeech. 

My fcarc, is your difpleafure,my cutty, my ch?ty,& mv fp CCc fj 
to beg your pardons: if you lookc for a good fpcech now you 
vndo me.for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making, 'and 
what indccd(I Ihould lay)wil (1 doubt)proue mine own mar- 
ring:but to the purpofe,and fo to the venture. Be it knowne to 
you, as it is very well , I was lately here in the end of a difplca- 
fing play, to pray your patience for it,and to promife you a bet- 
ter: 1 meant indeed to pay you with this, which if like an il ven- 
ture it come vnluckily home,! breake, and you my gendecre- 
ditors loofe,hcre I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies, bate mefome,and I will pay you 
fomc,and(as mod debtors do)promife you infinitely: and fo I 
kneele downe before you; but indeed ,to pray for the Quecne, 

% 

If my tongue cannot intreatc you to acquit in.ee , will you 
commaund me to vfe my legges? And yet that were but light 
payment , to daunce out of your debt , but a good confci- 
ence will make any poffible latisfaftion, and fo wculde I : all 
the Gentlewomen heere haue forgiuen me, if die Gentlemen, 
Will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 
women, which was neuer feene tafuch an affemblic. 

One word more Ibcfeechyou , ifyou bee not too much 
clovd withfattemcate, our humble Authorwiil contiiiuethc 
ftorie,with fir Iohn in it, and make you merry with fairc Ka- 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing ] k’nowe) Falttaffe 
fhall die ofafwent, vnlcffe already a bekilld with your harde 
opinions 5 for Olde- cattle died Marty re , and this is not the 
man : mv tongue is wearv.when my les^es arc too, I wilbid 
yon., goodnight. 




